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CHA.PTER I
A SURVEY OF THE POLITICAL, ECONOMIC
AND SOCIAL EVILS OF DIC:KENS'S TIMES

No writer is so typioal of his age and sooial class
as Charles Diokens, yet no one was more antagonistio to it
than he.

B• • • he was born into the swiftly aooelerating

period of the industrial revolution, and lived on through
its oulmination into the period of conservative self-oongratulation whioh immediately preceded the passage of
British oapitalism into its imperialistio phase ••• nl This
period saw the rise of the great middle olass with its
prestige of wealth and oomplaoenoy to recompense for its
laok of other redeeming qualities.

BHe lived to beoome

in all externals, and to some extent in the tone of his
mind, a oharaoteristio member of this privileged sooiety,
but his critioism of its foibles, and of its grave shortcomings never ceased. ft2
Dickens's popularity is still outstanding.

His reoords

and critioism of sooialSbuses are read as if he were a great
historian or a great reformer.

His historioal knowledge is,

however, a oombination of fact and fiction, of oaricatures

(New York: Dodd,

and Jokes, of humor and pathos that no respeotable
oould permit.

hi~torian

Nevertheless many 'readers who would be bored

by the report of the Poor Law Commission or Garrattts
S~gestions ~'~

Reform £f

1a! Prooeedings

~

Chanoerz oan

find in Oliver Twist and Bleak House piotures of the times
and suggestions for the oure of the evils they portray.

;3

Perhaps more than any other writer he is the advooate of
suffering ohildhood, ,and in his fiotion he was always
oonsoiously speaking to an age remarkable for its stupidity
and heartlessness in its treatment of ohildren of the poorer
olasses.
The generation following the Frenoh Revolution effeoted a long series of eoonomic developments whioh ohanged the
faoe of modern sooiety.

It was not a mere industrial revolu.

tion or capitalistio produotion; oommeroial or industrial
freedom. 4
"Side by side with meohanioal invention, the rising
power of oapital, the extension of eoonomic freedom.
and the expansion of international trade, went an
astonishing growth of population and more still - a
partial introduotion of the methods and results of
exact soience into eoonomio affairs. nO

3

Humphrey House~ The Diokens World.
University Press, 19411, p. 9.
4

cambri~e
193~.

Millan Co.
£5

Loo. oit.

(London: Oxford

Modern History, Vol. X (New York: Mao
p. 727.

3

This period was also oharaoterized by the

stro~g

growth ot Liberalism whioh stalked through the oountries ot
Europe and plaoed in the hearts of the Englishmen a great
fear ot uprising.

Therefore, any popular movement was label-

ed ttJaoobinioal tt and almost immediately subdued by the prevailing spirit of oonservatism.

Notwithstanding the aristoo-

raoy's dread of innovation, two new elements made their
appearance, the capitalists and the working olass.

The former

were the new rioh men who took their plaoes with the landed
aristooraoy and the city merohants.

Their fortune was obtain-

ed by investing money in industries suoh as factories, mines,
railways, and steamships.

As a olass, the oapitalists' great

power lay in their ownership or oontrol of the maohinery ot
produotion upon whioh thousands depended for their very sustenanoe.

The middle class greatly inoreased in numbers and

influenoe.

Opportunities formerly inoonoeivable presented

themselves to the shopkeepers and professionals whioh assured
them ot prestige and influenoe. 6
The Reform Bill of 1832 gave new impetus to the
demooratic movement, although in the beginning its purpose
was merely to abolish the ttrotten boroughstt, and give more

6

History.

J. Salwyn Sohapiro, Modern and Contemporar~ European
(Oambridge: Houghton Kif?rrn Company, 1 18), p. 37.

4

proportionate representation to the various counties.

As
•
was inevitable, it played its part in advanoing the cause of
the "petite bourgeoise", and in initiating legislative aotion
in its favor.
Soon other results of the industrial revolution beoame apparent.

There was a definite shifting of the popula-

tion from the orowded southern seotion to the northern part
of the oountry.

:Prom the most sparsely settled region the

latter beoame the most densely populated.

Where formerly

there were farms, hamlets and an oooasional town, there now
sprang up large faotory oities teeming with produotion.

This

naturally affeoted the oharaoter and magnitude of the population.

For oenturies the peasants had tilled the soil with

monotonous regularity.

After the enolosing of the oommons

by the landlords, they were left destitute with no apparent
means of earning their livelihood until the factories afforded them the opportunity of seouring work.

~ney

flocked to

the manufaoturing oities in ever inoreasing numbers where
they oonstituted a large supply of oheap labor.

For a time

the artisans of the town struggled against the rising supr9maoy of machinery, but soon they were forced to take their
plaoe in the faotory.'

7

Ibid. pp. 34 ff.

5
~he Industrial Revolution came so rapidly that much that
was evil grew up be:tore rebulation's sufficiently ~tr1ngent
checked the mad rush for wealth at the exp'ense of the lO~
er classes, of the children, and of the national health.

The most tragic phase of all this was the breaking
up of the home.

The father was no longer the main support

of the family, because women and children, who were more amenable, worked longer hours for less wages, were employed in
factories in preference to men.

!he work was Simple and

could as easily be accomplished by them.

In fact, hundreds

of pauper children were bought by contractors and shipped
to the mill. where they labored all day and often far into
the night.

After a few hours of so-oalled rest, and sus-

tained only by the smallest amount of unpalatable food, they
were driven again to the maohines where without respite they
labored.
Let anyone who is prone to glorify the oommercial
history of nineteenth century England search upon dusty
shelves for certain Reports of Commissioners in matter
of ohildren's employment at this time of Lord Ashley's
aotivity. and there read a tale of cruelty and avarice
which arraigns the memory of a generation content so
infamously to enrich itself. Those Reports make clear
that some part, at all events, of modern English prosperity results from the toil of children (among them
babies of five and six), whose lives were spent in the
black dept~s of coal pits and amid the hot roar of
machinery.

8

cago:

Howard Robinson, A History of Great Britain.
Houghton Mifflin, 1927), p. 6f3.
9

Gissing,

~.

cit., p. 6

(Chi-

6

poverty and aoute misery had so hardened the sensibilities
•
of parents that they were driven to the most heartless extremes
At the time now under review, it beoame known that
parents sold their children to exoessive labor; and it
has since become known that a considerable number have
sold them to death through Burial Clubs--actually poisoned them for the sake o~ the buria!Omone y , after
entering clubs for the very purpose.
The only person to protect against these conditions
in Parliament was Lord Ashley (afterwards Lord Shaftsbury)
For his unselfish pains he was labeled a fanatic, and considered a traitor to British interests for evaluating life above
mercenary gain, and for considering children human beings
with rights and privileges.
Along with unprecedented luxury and refinement for
the upper classes the industrial revolution had ushered in
a period of the most revolting oallousness and cruelty ever
known in the treatment of children of the lower olass.

The

second generation of mill-owners grew up--too 'gentlemanly'
to participate in the actual work of running the mill or in
the actual flogging of the emaciated and exhausted child
slaves, but not too gentlemanly to demand inoreases in the
thousands ot peroents that made the fortunes of Lanoashire
and Yorkshire.

These increases could be obtained only by

greater intensification ot the cruelty and enslavement of
10
Harriet Martineau The History of E~land Durin,
the thirty Years' Peace. {London: Cnarleslgllt, 1846 ,

P:-90.

7

these ohild slaves and of their parents as well--the habit
•
of oruelty beoame fixed and exalted into a moral obligation.
George Gissing writes of this unfeeling attitude that had beoome a habit, almost a oult in England.

He says:

Members of the reformed House of Commons were naturally oommitted to sound eoonomio views on supply and demand; they enlarged upon the tmmora1ity ot interfering
with freedom of oontraot; and, when Lord Ashley was guilty
of persevering in his antisooial craze, of standing all
but alone, year after year, the advocate of grimy little
oreatures who would otherwise have given nobody any trouble,
howling in~lt, or ingenious f!lumny, long served the oause
of his philosophio opponents.
In spite of the fact that the Intelleotual Revolution
had opened new worlds of thought, and the Industrial ReVOlution had introduced new subjects suoh as Politioal Eoonomy,
Politioal Scienoe and Sociology, education was considered a
luxury reserved for the well to

do

and the scholarly.

It was

believed that education of the masses was not only a danger
to society in general, but a positive evil for the people
themselves.
When in 1807 Samuel Whitbread first proposed in Parliament that the public should support popular eduoation, he
was vigorously opposed.

One member protested that:

It would be preJudioial to the morals and happiness of
the working olass; that it would teach them to despise
their lot in life instead of making them good servants

11

Gissing,

~.

oit., p. 6.

8

in agriculture and other laborious employments to which
their rank had destined them • • • • 12
•
Even such schools as had been established through
private enterprise left much to be desired in the matter of
enviornment, curriculum, and discipline.

The true purpose

of education as development of the whole man was neither
understood nor practiced.
It is little wonder that crime flourished, especially
in large cities.

Theft and pick-pocketing were cultivated

as an art by professional thieves.

Hungry little ragamuffins

who ran the streets made excellent pupils for such masters.
Not until 1829 did Sir Robert Feel establish the
Metropolitan Police Foroe.

ttIt had never oooured to the 'age

of oommon sense' to find a substitute for the fumbling old
watchmen, who preserved unimpaired the traditions of Dogberry
and verges. tt13 Even then they were functioning only in
London.
Crime was discouraged by enoouraging informers.

A

sum of two hundred dollars was paid for information that led
to oonviotion for a serious offense.

Dissolute oharaoters

actually enoouraged young persons and even ohildren to oommit
minor orimes in the hope that sooner or later they would be
guilty of worse offenoes, when they would hand them over to
12
Trevelyan,
13

~.

Ibid., p. 199.

oit., quoting Mr. Giddy, p. 162.

9

the police.
In the courts of Justice there was great injustice.
Death was the penalty for gbout two hundred and fifty crimes.
Because property was valued above life, a man could be hanged
for a minor theft as easily as for a murder.

Because of the

excessive severity of the laws injured persons would frequently
refuse to prosecute, our juries would not give a verdict of
guilty even though tne evidence was perfectly clear.

The laws

could not therefore be enforced, and their own objects were
defeated. 14
Another great abuse was the debtor's prison.

They

were jobbed by officials who charged exorbitant fees for the
barest necessaries of life.

Those who could not pay at all

suffered unmercifully.
In the prison of the Oourt of Requests at Birmingham,
according to Parliamentary papers of 1844, eight years
after Pickwick was written, the male prisoners slept in
an attIc eleven feet long by sixteen broad, on platforms
littered with loose straw. For exercise at Kidderminster,
they walked in a yard thirteen yards square, and their
room was without even a fireplace. For food they were
allowed one quarter of a loaf of bread, and wei! allowed
two jugfuls of water tor drinking and washing.

Thousands of people in London alone were imprisoned
for debt and most ridiculous of all were denied any opportun14
Edward P. Cheyney, Readin~s in English History,
Drawn from the Original Sources.
Chicago: fiinn & Company,

1908 ) •P:-67T."
15

Frederick J. Foakes-Jackson, Sooial ~
(Ifew York: llaomillan Company. 1916) p. 225.

~

England.

10

ity

Unless a man failed in
•
trade he was not permitted to claim bankruptcy. His property
o~

reestablishing their credit.

could not be divided among his creditors, so an absurd situation was oreated by which both parties
hope of relief.

16

su~~ered

without any

When prison reform finally attracted atten-

tion, the pendulum swung in the opposite direction and criminals frequently enjoyed luxuries denied law-abiding citizens.
In this case as in many others, only

by

extremes was the happy

medium achieved.
The procrastination
verbial blindness was

o~

justice as well as its pro-

exempli~ied

in the Court of Chancery.

The delay and expense involved in some of the simplest cases,
not only frequently devoured the entire fortune, but brought
suftering and ruin to all involved.

"The division

o~

respon-

sibility between the various departments effectively checked
the possibility o~ getting anything done. n17
Harriet Kartineau, writing at that time. sums up the
situation:
Chancery re~orm, and many improvements in our judicial
system besides were needed and demanded. The severity
of our Criminal ~aw had iaen for many years condemned,
and one relaxation after another had been procured; but
much more remained to be done than had yet been effected.
The infliction ot punishment was still per,niciously
16

~.

17

Kouse,

p. 226
~

cit., p. 187

11
unoertain, from the law ordaining severer penalties than
the tribunal ohoosing to infliot; and a oomplete revision
of the Criminal Law, in order to bring it into harmony
with the spirit of a new age, was a great work pressing
to be done. 8
Poverty, the result of many abuses, and the oause of
others, was ever before men's eyes.

In 1795, the nation had

faced the danger of wholesale death by famine, as the Frenoh
wars prohibited the importation of corn.

The population had

been inoreasing rapidly, and with the food shortage, the
situation was critical.

To reme4y the oondition the magis-

trates met at Speenhamland for the purpose of regulating and
enforoing a living wage in relation to the prioe of bread.
Unfortunately, this happy solution was abandoned in tavor of
the idea of supplementing wages out of the parish rates.
This dole system had a degrading effeot on the labouring
people, as wages were kept low at the expense of destroying
the workers' self respeot.

As Trevelyan says, "pauperism

beoame the shameless rule instead of the shameful exception."
• • • for they had "small economio motive for industry,
sobriety, independenoe, and thrift."19
The Bew Poor Law of 1834 was an attempt to remedy
the evils brought about by out-door relief.
18
Kartineau,

,2E.•

.21!., p. 76.

19
Trevelyan,

~.

oit., p. 148-149.

The dole was

-

12

disoontinued, and henceforth the indigent who applied for
41

relief were to be cared for in workhouses.

In theory this

was a reasonable solution, but unfortunately there was no
distinotion made between the deserving poor who desired
only independence, and the undeserving who were content to
be dependent upon the state for relief.

Such measures could

not esoape the charge of harshness as countless families were
deprived of the weekly rates for each Child, on whioh their
,-

livelihood depended.

Justice in the form of a living wage,

not oharity was needed.

Naturally.

m~y

of the poor would--

and did-- starve rather than endure the existence offered
them in the workhouse.

Food was of the plainest and poorest

possible, living conditions were, at best, institutional in
atmosphere, and the offioials were ohosen for economy rather
than efficiency.

It was definitely the purpose of the com-

mission to make the life of the pauper more unbearable than
that of the independent labourer.
Pauper children were bound out as apprentioes by the
parish who was glad to be relieved of their support.

The

oonditions under which these poor little creatures labored
as slaveys, chimney sweeps, and drudges in other oooupations
marks another shameful page in the history of this era.
It was an age in which the English charaoter seemed
bent on exhibiting all its grossest and meanest and most
stupid characteristics. Sheer ugliness of every-day
life reached a limit not easily surpassed; thiokheaded

13
national pre.judice, in consequence of great wars and
British victories had marvellously developed; aristocracy was losing its better influence, and power passing
to a well-fed multitude, remarkable for a dogged practicality which, often as not, meant ferocious egoism.
With all this, a prevalence of such ignoble vkaes as
religious hypocrisy and servile snobbishness.
All the complexities of the industrial revolution
were coming to a head.

An

undercurrent of fear ran through

society, fear of a popular uprising such as the French Revolution, and a fear of an epidemic of cholera, due to the
filth and dirt everywhere prevalent.

These fears quickened

the desire for reform, but no party was able to win the
lasting support of' the people who were left with a vague
t • 21
·
des i re f or lmprovemen

One movement known as Chart ism was a futile struggle
on the part of the working men who hoped to obtain universal
suffrage.

Its original plan was to

achie~e

success by peace-

ful agitation; but when the People's Charter was summarily
rejected in Parliament, first in 1839 and again in 1842,
the radical element gained control.
were ruthlessly subdued.

The riots that followed

"Sympathy had been alienated from

a movement of which the aim was politioal, but whioh was too
"class oonsoious n to be politioal suocess."
20

21

Gissin,
House,

oit., p. 9.

~.

~.

oit., p. 90.

22

Trevelyan,

0

•

oit., p. 252.

22

14
The oonditions within a oountry produoe the men of
•
its age. So it was, that Charles Diokens, a dynamio moral
foroe wielding a pen in preferenoe to filibustering in Parliament, painted vivid pen piotures of the degradation of
English life.

No one has touohed the heart of a people

more effeotively than he.
Diokens had a weapon more effioaoious than mere
honest zeal. He oould make people laugh; and if onoe
the orowd has laughed with you, it will not obJeot to
ory a little, nay it will make §ood resolves, and
sometimes even oarry them out. 2
He did not set out to find what the people wanted,
but he wrote about what he wanted.

He knew from bitter ex-

perienoe what it meant to be poor, to be deprived of a normal
home life, to be assooiated with the degrading atmosphere of
Marshalsea Prison.

As a ohild, he knew what it meant to

work for one's living in a harsh, unsympathetio world.

As

a young reporter in Parliament he acquired that life-long
contempt for anything oonneoted with the governmental system.
When fortune finally favored him, and he became a famous and
suooessful writer, he never forgot his early experienoes.
His whole outlook on life was profoundly affeoted by them.
Even when those hardships had been left behind,
Dickens oould ~ever forget them. It was this dim memory
at the seoret oore of his very life-suooess, that

23

Gissing, .2lt•

.ill., p. 8.

15

oontinued to sustain the energy of his effort to
his material independence against all risks. It
to intensify as well, the multiple suggestion of
charity which made Dickens an apostle'2tnd tuned
work into a gospel of humanitarianism.

24

.eeure
helped
active
his

Emil Legouis, Louis Cazamian, A History ot Enflish
Literature. (New York: The MacMillan ~o., 1927):-p.166.

Chapter II
FACTORS INFIDENC ING DICIG5NS' S TREATM&NT OF CHILD
CHARACT£RS AND DEVICES H& EMPLOYED TO PORTRAY TEEM.
One of the most important factors influencing Dickens's
writing was his childhood experienoes.

These reoollections

were guarded so jealously that not until he was a grown man
did he ever speak of them to anyone. and then they were confided to John Forster with the deepest seorecy.
He was born at Landport, in Portsea, on February 7,
1812.

His father was a clerk in the Navy-Pay Office which

necessitated the family's moving about frequently.

Shortly

after Charles birth, the family moved to Norfolk Street,
Bloomsburg, and then finally settled for a time in Chatham.
Here Charles received the most lasting of his early impressions, and it was at this time that he conceived his love
and admiration for God's Hill Place that later became his
home.
As a ohild, Charles was sickly and delioate so that
he was barred from joining the sports which the other boys
enjoyed, although it afforded him great pleasure to watch,
usually with a book in his hands, while the lads played.
In a letter to Washington Irving, he described himself as

17
a "very small and not-over-partioularly taken-oare of poy",
whioh implies that he was rather negleoted by his parents.
It was his mother, however, who taught him to read, and who
awakened in him the desire for knowledge. l
His father had a small oolleotion of books to whioh
he had aocess and these volumes had an important influence
on his later writing.

Frequently he unconsciously or other-

wise refers to them.

Roderiok Random, Peregrine Piokle,

Humphrey Clinker,

Jones, The Vioar

Quixote, Qll
friends.

~

~ ~

~

Waekefield, Don

Robinson Crusoe beoame his familiar

The Arabian Nights and the Tales of

~

Genii

held him in their magio spell.
He and his sister Fanny for a time attended a preparatory

day-scho~l

in Rome-lane.

During his last two years

in Chatham he was sent to a school in Clover-lane, oonduoted
by Mr. William Giles,

a young Baptist minister.

During

that winter John Dickens was transferred to London, but
Charles was left behind to finish the winter term.

When

the time oame to leave he found it difficult to leave the
soene of so many happy memories, and the oompanionship of

1

John Forster, The Life of Charles Dickens. Vol. I.
(London: Chapman and Hall, 193,-Piocadilly, 1872), p. 6.

18
his friend and teacher who had given him so muoh enoo.ragement, but sinoe he was needed at home, his father arranged
the transporation.

This was a painful Journey for the boy,

for he says he was sent, alike game, oarriage paid".

aThere

was no other inside passenger, and I oonsumed my sandwiches
in solitude and dreariness, ,and it rained hard all the way,
and I thought life sloppier than I expected to find it. 2
It was a great shock to him to disoover on his arrival
in London, how really poor the family was, and to learn that
he must abandon his idea of attending school.

He soon be-

oame familiar with the adjacent neighborhood, and thus early
in life began to aoquire that astounding intimate knowledge
of London.

It delighted him to visit his godfather who was

a rigger, and a mast, oar, and blookmaker; and his mother's
eldest brother who was laid up with a broken leg.

The lat-

ter gentleman resided over Manson's, the book seller, in
Gerrard Street.

Here the lad had an opportunity to further

his reading as the book seller frequently lent him books.
Miss Porter's Scottish Chiefs, Holbeiri's Danae of Death,
and George Calman's Broad Grins were among them.

2

~.,

p. 12

19

His first efforts at desoription were made
time.

at~his

Though he had not the oourage to show anyone his

sketohes of the old barber who shaved his unole and who
simultaneously rearranged all Napoleon's oampaigns, and
his pioture ot the deaf old housekeeper Who made delioate
hashes with walnut-ketohup, he seoretly felt they were good.
At home, the situation was not so pleasant.

John

Diokens's finanoial affairs were in very bad oondition.
Although his father had little idea of the value or management of money, and involved his family in muoh suffering
and humiliation, Charles always had only the fondest admiration and affeotion for him.
We oan find no exouse in his anoestral record for
the failure of Charles Diokens's father to keep his own
head above water or submerge his ohildren in a sea of
poverty. His oiroumstanoes were not so very good, but
they were not so bad as inevitably to bring him to
destruotion or his family to negleot. The olue to his
3
misfortune must have lain in his own habits or charaoter.
Diokens's desoription ot the genteel, shabby Wilkins
Mioawber who was always expeoting "something to turn up",
is an exoellent pioture of John Dickens.

Perhaps it was at

this time that he oonoeived the determination to seoure a

3

Una Pope-Hennessy, Charles Diokens, (New York:
Howell, Saskin, Publishers, Inc., 1946), p. 3.

20

solid foothold which a steady income alone ean insure •
•
Mrs. Dickens attempted to establish a boarding school:
for young ladies to relieve the financial situation, but no
scholars were forthcoming.

Mr. Dickens's creditors at last

became very insistent and he was taken to the debtors' prison,
the Marshalsea, eloquently declaiming that his sun was set.
Sorrowfully, Charles pawned everything in the house to obtain
a little money for the support of the family.

His books he

found hardest to part with, but they went, one by one.
Now began for the sensitive boy the hardest and saddest experiences of his life.

For twenty five years after,

he never mentioned them until Forster one day innocently
asked him if he knew a Mr. Dilke.

Dickens replied very

shortly that he had met him onee, but Forster continued that
the gentleman seemed to have known him

~ite

well at one

time, when Charles was employed in some warehouse near the
Strand.

Upon one occasion he had given him a half-crown

for which Charles had thanked him with a low bow.'

The

incident was apparently closed, but some weeks later Diokens confided the whole story to his friend.

4

Forster,

~.

£!i., p. 27.

These memoirs

21

were written at first for an autobiography to be published
•
after his death, but Diokens later used the material for

-

David Copperfield.
James Lamert, the step-son of his mother's sister had

obtained work for Charles in Warren's Blaoking warehouse, for
six shillings a week.

The parents eagerly aooepted the ofter,

but the boy was heart-broken.
"It is wonderful to me how I oould have been so easily
oast away at suoh an age. It is wonderful to me, that,
even after my desoent into the poor little drudge I had
been since we came to London, no one had oompassion enough
on ae, a ohild of singular abilities, quiok, eager, delioate, and soon hurt, bodily or mentally, to suggest that
something might have been spared, as certainly it might
have been, to plaoe me at any oommon sohool. Our friends,
I take it, were tired out. No one made any sign. My
father and mother were quite satisfied. They oould hardly
have been more so, if I had been twenty years of age,
distinguished at a grammar sohool, and going to Cambridge. 6
He settled into drudgery in the crazy, tumbledown,
rat-infested warehouse, pasting labels on blaoking bottles
in the company of well meaning but coarse men and boys who
oalled him the "little gentleman tt •
For a while they lived in the all but vaoant house in
Gower Street, until the family moved into the Marshalsea with

6

Ibid., p. 31.
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Mr. Diokens.

Charles was boarded with a fierce old lady whom
•
he later immortalized as Mrs. Pipohin. His sister Fanny had
won a soholarship and was studying musio.

On Sunday they went

together to the prison, but during the week he was on his own,
feeling hopeless and abandoned.

Finally he remonstrated with

hiS father at being estranged from the family and an attio
room was found for him near the prison.

Now he oould enjoy

breakfast and supper in the prison with his parents, brothers,
and sisters.

They were much more oomfortably settled there

than ever before.
Eventually Mr. Diokens inherited a small legaoy whioh
enabled him to pay his debts and move his family to the
boarding house where his son had formerly boarded. until they
settled in a small house in Somers-town.

The blacking fao-

tory moved about this time too, but Charles oontinued working there until his father and James Lamert quarreled.

Lam-

ert dismis,sed him, but Mrs. Dickens was very insistent that
Charles return to work.

Fortunately Mr. Diokens was firm in

this matter and said that Charles should go to sohool.

"I

never afterwards forgot. I never shall forget, I never oan

target, that my mother was warm for my being sent ba~",6
he wrote later.
Never again was any mention made of this
hiS life by his parents.

period of

It may have lasted a year, more or

less, but it was a closed incident for a quarter of a century.
Until old Hungerford market was pulled down, until
old Hungerford stairs were destroyed and the very nature
of the ground changed, I never had the courage to go back
to the place where my servitude b~gan. I never saw it,
I could not endure to go near it.
These experiences inflicted in Diokens a wound from
which he suffered all his life.

Some of his oritios oharge

him with excessive self pity in oonneotion with these hardships for he worked in the warehouse less than a year.
But one must realize that during those months he was
in a state of complete despair. For the adult in desperate straits. it is almost always possible to imagine, if
not to contrive, some way out; for the Child, from whom
love and freedom have inexplicably ~een taken away, no
relief or release can be projected.
The influence of his childhood and youth on his life
and writings cannot be exaggerated.
The years between 1816 when he was four, and 1836
when he began to be suocessful, oould bring his imagination to such a state of intense creative excitement
6
~.,

p. 49.

7

Loc. oit.

8

Edmund Wilson, The Wound and the Bow, (Cambrid6e:
Houghton Mifflin Compan~The Rivirii~ress, 1941), p. 21.
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that he was sometimes tempted to draw on that time
mechanically when other capital failed or else in a
moment of hesitation a scrap would shoot u P from his
memory and bring a whole dull page to life. 9
The work of his whole career was an attempt to digest
these early shocks and hardships, to explain them to himself,
in relation to them, to give an intelligible picture of a
world in which suoh things can happen. 10
Another important influence on his work was his love
of the drama which became apparent at a very early age.
He told a story offhand so well, and sang small comic
songs so especially well, that he used to be elevated on
chairs and tables both at home and abroad, for more
effective display of these talents.~l
As he grew a little older and became acquainted with
the storybook host, he lived in a world apart, with them
for his companions.

In the portion of David Copperfield

that is autobiographical, he says:
It is curious to me how I could ever have consoled myself under my small troubles (which were great troubles
to me,) by impersonating my favorite characters in them •
• • • I have been Tom Jones (a child's Tom Jones, a harmless creature) for a week together. I have sustained my
own idea of Roderick Random for a month at a stretch, I
verily believe. I had a greedy relish for a few volumes
of voyages and travels--I forget what, now--that were on
9

Humphrey House The Dickens World, (London: Oxford
University Press, .1941}, p. 21.
10
Edmund Wilson, E.,E..

ill.,

11
Forster,

Vol. It p. 10.

~. ~.,

p. 9.
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those shelves: and for days and days I oan remember to
have gone about my region of our house, armed with the
oentrepieoe out of an old set of boot-trees: the perfeot realization of Captain Somebody, of the royal
British Navy, in danger of being beset by stlages, and
resolved to sell his life at a great price.
At Chatham he wrote a tragedy called Misnar, the
sultan of India, inspired by the Tales 2!

~

Genii.

James

Lamert encourages him in little private theatrioals, and
was the first person to take him to the theater where he
became acquainted with Shakespeare's masterpieoes.
When he resumed his studies, he was enrolled as a
pupil in Kellington House where he direoted his fellow students.

Dr. Henry Danson says of him in this oonnection:

We were very strong, too, in theatrioals • • • • Diokens was always a leader in these plays which were oooasionally presented with much solemnity befo
an audienoe
of boys, and in the presence of the ushers. l

!

As a lawyer's olerk he used to frequent the neighborhood theaters of London.

Nothing delighted him more in after-

life than to engage, very suocessfully too, in benefit performanoes and private theatrioals.

His publio readings were

a very natural outoome of his passion for the drama.

12

~.,

pp. 9-10

13

~.,

p. 63.
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While in Canada he was invited to play with the Coldstream Guards in Montreal.

The lively account of the per-

formance that he wrote to Forster is valuable because it
reveals the same precision and attention to detail that was
oharacteristic of his writing.
I am not however, let me tell you, placarded as stagemanager for nothing. Everybody was told they would have
to submit to the most iron despotism; and didn't I come
Maoready over them? Oh no. By no means. Certainly not.
The pains I have taken with them and the perspiration I
have expended. during the last ten days, exceed in amount
anything you can imagine. I had regular plots of the
scenery made out, and lists of the properties wanted; and
had them nailed up by the prompter's chair. Every letter
that was to be delivered, was written; Every piece of
money that had to be given, provided; and not a single
thing lost sight of. I prompted, myself, when I was no~
on; when I was, I made the regular prompter of the theater
my deputy; and I never saw anythiig so perfeotly touch
and go, as the first two pieoes.
Thus it may be seen that the stage was the most important influence on his art.

The plots of several of his

novels are frequently those of the old melodrama.

In Oliver

Twist, the basic plot is the old theme of the lost child, the
destroyed will, and the lost heir who finally triumphantly
enters into his own, despite the machinations of his wioked,
but in this case legitimate, half brother.

14

~.,

pp. 396-396.
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The plot of Nioholas Niokleby is another old favorite
•

tbat of the oruel uncle who endeavors to use for his own
ends the innocent ohildren of the brother whom he had defrauded.

Again virtue triumphs and the villain foils his

own plans and destroys himself.
In

~

Old CurioSity Shop the basic idea is again

familiar; that of the old orazy gambler who ruins himself
and his beloved grand-daughter by his mad dreams of winning
a fortune that will make her a lady.lo
There are numerous references in his works to the
theater.

It is noticeable that

• • • his sympathy with the theater includes the mere
showman of the lowest order, or, in other words that his
love of stage folk ooincides with his championship of
the poor and destituf%' which is always a conspiouous
feature in his work.
Li~tle

Nell is befriended by Mrs. Jarley who owns

-the only stupendous collection of real wax works in the

worl~

and Sissy Jupe's father was a clown in Mr. Cleary's troupe.
Dickens the author frequently reacted to his audience as Dickens the actor would.

10

He always wrote with a

T. A. Jackson, Charles Diokens: The Progress of
International Publishers, 1938), p. 102.

A Radical, (New York:

16

J. B. Van Amerongen, The Aotor in Diokens, (London
Ceoil Palmer, 1926), p. 180.
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view of giving the publio what they wanted, at least in

...

presentation.

When his Master Humphrey's Clook failed to

please his readers. he conceived the idea of having Master
Humphrey introduce the story of Little Nell and her old
grandfather.

He oonsulted Forster on the probable reaction

to his having Walter Gay turn out badly, and whether or not
the people would enJoy anothar number with Florence and
Walter at their present a@6a or would prefer to see them
older.

To please his publio, Great Expeotations has a

"happy ending" with Pip and Estella reunited. rather than his
original and more artistic idea of leaving Pip a solitary
man.
To sustain interest and suspense, he frequently
makes use of contrast.

There is contrast in charaoter;

Susan Nipper is snappish but kind-hearted and loyal to her
mistress,

Florence DombeYi Mr. Grimwig is as gruff an old

gentleman as his name suggests, but he is a true friend to
little Oliver Twist.
There is contrast in soenes and situations.

For ex-

ample Mr. Creakle's school is a contrast to that which
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David Copperfield next attends, Dr. Strong's establishment •
•
In Oliver Twist .the ohild is removed from Fagin's den of
vioe to the seoluded and refined homes of the Brownlowes
and Maylie s.
Death is frequently oontrasted with the joyful and
homely aspeots of life.

Diokens had a horror of the mum-

mery that aooompanied the funeral oeremonies of his day.
In the undertaking soenes of David Copperfield and in
Dombey

~

pleasant.

Son, he makes the surroundings cheerful and
The Omers even made a "little trip" of the de-

livery of Mrs. Copperfield's ooffin. When Jenny Wren's
father died, "many flaunting dolls had to be gaily dressed"
to pay for the simple funeral expenses.

The mason who

ohipped P - A - U - L on the tombstone sang and whistled
as he 'Horked.
Part10ularly effeotive 1s the oontrast between sooia!
extremes, as that of proud Lady Dedlook and the outoast Joe,17
or Pip the gentleman and his benefaotor, the oonviot Magwltoh.
study of

A

17

~.,

~iokensts

pp. 202-203.

use of dialogue reveals that
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usually over half of the book is filled with lively oonver•
sations, grave or gay as best suited his purpose. A portion
of the oonversation between poor simple Maggy and Little
Dorrit, when she and Clennam met her outside the prison
reveals the skill with whioh Diokens imparts knowledge and
arouses sympathy while yet amusing his readers.
"What is her history?" asked Clennam.
"Think of that, Maggy~" said Dorrit, taking her two
large hands and olapping them together. "A gentleman
from thousands of miles away, wanting to know your

history~"

~

history?" oried Maggy.

"Little mother."

"She means me," said Dorrit, rather oonfusedj "she
is very muoh attaohed to me. Her old grandmother was
not so kind to her as she should have been; was she,
Maggy?"
.
"Maggy shook her head, made a drinking vessel of her
olenohed left hand, drank out of it, and said, I1Gin. lf
Then beat an imaginary ohild, and said, "Broom-handles
and pokers.»
"When Maggy was ten years old," said Dorrit, watohing
her faoe while she spoke, If she had a bad fever, sir, an d
she has never grown any older ever sinoe."
"Ten years old," said Maggy, nodding her head. "But
what a nioe hospitalt So oomfortable, wasn't it? Oh
so nioe it was. Suoh a Ev'nly plaoe~"
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rtShe had never been at peace before, sir, 11 said Dorri t ,
turning towards Arthur for an instant and speaking 10w,
"and she always runs off upon that."
4

ftSuch beds there is there! cried Maggy. "Such lemonadest Such orangest Such d'licious broth and winet
Suoh Chiokingt Oh, Ain't it a delightfUl plaoe to go
and stop at t n
ftSo Baggy stopped there as long as she COUld," said
Dorrit, in her former tone of telling a child 1 s story;
the tone designed for Maggy's ear, "and at last, when
she oould stop there no longer, she oame out. Then,
because she was never to be more than ten years old,
however long she lived--"
~owever

long she lived," echoed Maggy;

"And because she was very weak; indeed was so weak
that when she began to laugh she oouldn't stop herself-whioh was a great pity--"
(Maggy mighty grave of a sudden.)
"Her grandmother did not know what to do with her, and
for some years was very unkind to her indeed. At length,
in oourse of time, Maggy began to take pains to improve
herself, and to be very attentive and very industrious;
and by degrees was allowed to oome in and out as often as
she liked, and got enough to do to support herself, and
does support herself. And that," said Little Dorrit,
clapping the two great hands together again, "is Baggy's
history, as Maggy knowst"18
Dickens is a master artist in picturing his settings
whioh often read like stage-scenery.

18

With skillful strokes

Oharles Uiokens, Little Dorrit (New York: A. L.
Burt Oompany, n. d.), pp. 96-97.
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he creates the background against which the scene is
The atmosphere is perfect for the action.

e~acted.

A feeling of

loneliness and fear is aroused by his description of the
oountry that Pip knew.
That dark flat wilderness beyond the churohyard, intersected with dykes and mounds and gates, with scattered
cattle feeding on it was the marshes, and that low leaden
line beyond was the river; and that distant savage lair
from whioh the wind was rushing, was the sea; • • • 19
The keynote of Nell's story, that of youth and goodness oontrasted with antiquity and grotesque fantasy is
struck in the first chapter when Master Humphrey accompanies
the child to her home and is introduced to the Old CuriOSity
Shop.
The plaoe through which he made his way at leisure,
was ona of those receptacles for old and curious things
which seem to crouch in odd corners of this town, and to
hide their musty treasures from the public eye in Jealousy
and distrust. There was suits of mail standing like
ghosts in armour, here and there; fantastic carvings
brought from monkish oloisters; rusty weapons of various
kinds; distorted figures in china, and WOOd, and iron, and
ivory; tapestry, and strange furniture that might have
been designed in dreams. 20
The clue to the whole workhouse situation in Oliver
Twist may be grasped at a glance when one enters the dining hal •

19

Charles Dickens, Great Expectations, (New York:
Walter J. Black, Inc. n. d.), p. 2.
20

Charles Dickens, The Old Curiosity Shop, (Philadelphia
Macrae Smith Company, n. d:)7 p. 5.
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The room in which the boys were fed, was a large stone
hall, with a copper at one end; out of which the mAster,
dressed in an apron for the purpose, and assisted by one
or two women, ladled the gruel at meal-times. Of this
festive composition each boy had one porringer, and no
more--except on occasions of great public rejoicing, when
he had two ounces and a quarter of bread besides. The
bowls never wanted washing. The boys polished them with
their spoons till they shone again; and when they had
performed this operation (which never took very long, the
spoons being nearly as large as the bowls), they would
sit staring at the copper, with such eager eyes, as if
they could have devoured the very bricks of which it was
composed; employing themselves, meanwhile, in sucking
their fingers most assiduously, with the view of catching
up any S!iay splashes of gruel that might have been cast
thereon.
The admirable attention to detail to which Dickens
called Fbrster's attention in his letter from Montreal is
evident in his writing.

Even there, are many touches that

give evidence that the stage manager is on the job.
The property is always provided; Nell's birdcage,
Jenny

~iren'

s little crutch-stick, Jo's mangy fur cap and

broom, the handkerchiefs in Fagin's den, the file and
convict's leg-iron that seem to continually haunt Pip,
Sissy Jupe's bottle of nine oils, Trabb's boy's blue bag,
David Copperfield's placard announcing "He Bites", Deputy's

21

Oharles Dickens, Oliver Twist, (New York: Dodd, :Mead

& Company, 1946) pp. 15-16.
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stones are insignifioant artioles in themselves, yet they
~

play their role in the story. and signifioantly emphasize
some point Diokens wishes to bring out.
His suggestions of the attitude, gesture and business
suitable to the part reoeive close attention.

Little Jenny

Wren, the doll's dressmaker affords a good study of these
devioes of Diokens, on the

o~casion

of Bradley Headstone,

and Charley Hexam's visit to her.
A parlour door within a small entry stood open, and
disolosed a child--a dwarf--a girl--a something--sitting
on a little low old-fashioned arm-chair, whioh had a
kind of little working benoh before it.
uI oan't get up", said the ohild, "beoause my baok's
bad and my legs are queer. But I'm the person of the
house."

....... ....... .. .. .... .....

The queer little figure, and the queer but not ugly
little faoe, with its bright grey eyes, were so sharp
that the sharpness of the manner seemed unavoidable.

......... ..................

They oomplied in silenoe, and the little figure went
on with its work of gumming or gluing together with a
oamel's hair-brush oertain pieoes of cardboard and thin
wood, previously aut into various shapes. The ohild
herself had aut them; and the bright soraps of velvet
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and silk and ribbon also strewn upon the bench sho~ed
that when duly stuffed (and stuffing too was there),
she was to cover them smartly. The dexterity of her
nimble fingers was remarkable, and, as she brought two
thin edges accurately together by giving them a little
bite, she would glance at the visitors out of the corners of her grey eyes wi~~ a look that out-sharpened·
all her other sharpness.
His descriptions of the actions of the speakers are
minute enough to be part of the script.

As the Artful Dodger

was led off to jail, the hardened young criminal put on a
fine show of bravery.
"Come on", said the jailer.
"Oh Ah~ I'll coms on! replied the Dodger, brushing
his hat with the palm of his hand. "Ah! (to the Bench)
it's no use your looking frightened; I won't show you
no mercy, not a hal porth of it. You'll p~ for this,
my fine fellers. I wouldn't be you for something! I
wouldnlt go free, now, if you was to fall down on your
knees and ask me. Here, carry me off to prison! Take
me awayt"
With these last words, the Dodge suffered himself to
be led off by the collar, threatening, till he got into
the yard, to make a parliamentary business of it; and
then grinning in the officer's face, with great glee and
self approval. Z3
Much has been written about Dickens's characterization.
ihatever may be said in regard to the merit, or demerit of
his ability, the fact remains that his characters were very

22
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real to him.

His daughter Mamie tells that at one time
•
while she was reouperating from an illness her tather suggested that she should be oarried to his study to be with
him while he worked.

He was writing busily and 'rapidly at

his desk, she says,
When he suddenly Jumped trom his ohair and rushed to
a mirror whioh hung near, and in whioh I oould see the
refleotion ot some extraordinary faoial oontortions whioh
he was making. He returned rapidly to his desk, wrote
furiously tor a tew moments, anQ then went again to the
mirror. The faoial pantomine was resumed and then turning toward, but evidently not seeing me, he began talking rapidly in a low voice. Ceasing this soon, however.
he returned onoe more to his desk, whlre he remained
Silently writing until luncheon t1me.~4
He assooiated himself with his characters; he lived
each part as he wrote it.

It is espeoially true that he

suffered with his child charaoters.
Children are not emotionally developed so that muoh
that might be said ot adult characters would not neoessarily
apply to them.

However children are individuals, and from

earliest ohildhood they display strong tendenoies and
charaoteristics; therefore they must be treated and studied
as such.

24

A contemporary review has some pertinent oomments

Mamie ~ickens, !l Father As I Recall Him, (New York:
E. P. Dutton and Co •• 1887), p. 48:- -
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on this subject.
Because of his extraordinary delicacy of perception,

Mr. Dickens describes children characters well, but he

always appears anxious to make too much of them, giving
them a prominence which throws an air of unreality over
the story.
It further asserts that prodigies like Paul Dombey

are not children at all, but formed characters who talk
philosophy and accidently happen to be small and young.
David Copperfield, PiP. Sissy Jupe and little Jacob are
what they profess to be, &nQ are depicted with unusual skill.
Oliver Twist is merely a lay figure like one of Mrs. Jarley's
waxworks. 25
In Great Expectations, Pip passes through a whale
psychological oycle.

In the beginning he is sympathetic. by

reason of more or less natural circumstances he beoomes a
snob, then he becomes natural and understanding again.
Chesterton finds one of the minor child characters
to be one of Dickens best.

She is Dick Swiveller's little

Marchioness.
She is female: (he has Just described Nell as a
cheerless phantom) that is, she is at once incurably
candid and incurably loyal, she is full of terrible

25

"Modern Novelists: Charles Dickens,tf The
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eommon sense, she expeets little pleasure for hers;lr
and yet she oan enjoy bursts ot it; above all she is
physioally timid and yet she oan taoe any thing. 26
David Copperfield as a boy is a very real and lovable
ohild; it ia only wnen he has passed into young manhood that
he loses his freshness and vitality and beoomes a rather
oolorless hero on the Nihholas Niokleby type.
Little Nell, Oliver Twist, Paul and Florenoe Dombey
won the hearts of Diokens's oontemporary readers.

Lord

Jeffrey and Daniel O'Connell wept at the death of Nell.
Anthony Trollope thought that artistioally Oliver Twist
was Diokens's best novel.

Even Thaokeray, who was one of

his severest oritios. oould not hold out against Paul's
deathbed soene.

Modern oritios find them rather insipid

but it must be remembered that at the time they were new
and original, for Diokens was the first to treat ohildren
as individuals or make them main oharaoters in a novel.
Diokens's Satire covers a broad field.

nLioenoed to

speak his mind, he aims laughingly or sternly, but always

26

G. K. Chesterton, Appreoiations and Critioisms of
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in the same admirable spirit, at every glaring abuse of the

•

daY. ,,27

Frequently in his novels, education is satirized
through types of sohool masters.

Mr. Squeers is the brutal

master in one of the notorious or infampus Yorkshire sohools.
We oan hardly help an amiable feeling towards the
Squeers family, seeing the hearty gusto with whioh they
pursue their minstrous business. The ohildren who suffer
under them are so shadowy that we cannot feel the wrong
as we ought; suoh a speotacl!SShould lay waste the heart,
and yet we oontinue smiling.
Dotheboys was not oold-blooded oruelty, but blookheaded
ignoranoe, against whioh Dickens has to fight in the whole
field of ednoation.
Gentle ridioule sufficed to bring about his pOint
in regard to the olassioal training at Dootor Bllmber's
genteel private sohool.

Poor little Paul, at an age when

modern ohildren are learning their ABC's, was burdened
with a curriculum that would stagger a college freshman.
The pompous Dootor and the quaint little old-fashioned ohild
provide an exoellent oontrast.

Mr. Creakle is less brutal, but he is oruel.

27
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resist pinching fat boys, and most of his remarks find their
•
pbysical emphasis On some unfortunate lad's anatomy.
Weakness and foibles of the aristocracy and the middle
olass sooiety are constantly held up to ridicule by unfavorable oontrast with the virtues of the poorer class.

Hard

Times not only condemns the Manohester Sohool's philosophy,
-but
signalizes another victory of goodness and simplicity
over selfishness and cOld-blooded praoticality.
Although Dickens was a Christian, he had little
respect for most of the religious sects of the day.

The

spirit of hypoorisy that pervaded them aroused his soorn and
indignation.

The picture of little 10 in all his misery

seated on the doorstep of the Sooiety for the Propagation
of the Gospel in Foreign Parts is a satire on their so oalled
oharity·
He admires the edifioe and wonders what it's all about.
He has no idea, poor wretoh, of the spiritual destitution
of a coral reef in the Paoific, or what it costs to look
up the ~recious souls smong the coooa-nuts and breadfruit. 2lj
Again, the poor starving creature is forced to listen

29
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to the unctuous Mr. Chadband rave and rant on the unintel•
ligible subject of Treweth. As he flees in desperation from
the pious company, only the poor work-house slavey, Guster,
offers him a share of her supper.
He had no use for organized charity and railed against
the workhouses in Oliver Twist.

In Bleak House, he assails

the type of charity that looks abroad for its field of
activity, while at home there is neglect and misery, unnoticed
because it is so familiar.
No writer is more frequently charged with mawkishness
and sentimentality than Dickens.

His death-bed scenes of

Little Nell, Poor Jo, and Paul Dombey, reduced even grown
men to tears, and are, in truth, intended to make the reader
weep as the writer himself wept while he wrote them.

It is

one of the chief indictments against his child characters
that they are such pathetic creatures.

Yet he found it

frequently necessary to exaggerate the pathos to awaken the
conscience of his generation to the plight of children who
were mistreated, misunderstood and neglected.

'.
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He frequently aohieves his purpose of creating pathos
that is genuine when he makes the least effort to do so.

The

death of Mrs. Dombey with the little daughter clinging to her
is such a scene.

"Thus clinging fast to that slight spar

within her arms, that mother drifted out upon the dark and
unknown sea that rolls around all the world. n30
In Bleak House, there is another example in the story
of the "Coavinses ft •

The two babies are looked in the garret

room, while little Charley works out by the day.
view with Mr. Jarnydyoe is really pitiful.

Their inter-

Joe Gargery is

pathetic in his dignity and simplioity, and in his love for
the ungrateful Pip who is ashamed of him.

The soene in which

Jenny Wren and her drunken, sottish father appear is truly
touching.
He is really a muddling and swipey old child standing
shivering in the oorner, whimpering, while she berates
him.
nThere~" said Miss Wren, covering her eyes with her
hand. "I oan't bear to look at you. Go upstairs and
get m~ my bonnet and shawl. Make yourself useful in
some way, bad boy, and let me have your room instead
of your company, for one half-minute."

Obeying her, he shambled out, and Eugene Wrayburn saw
the tears·exude from between the little creature's fingers

30

Charles Dickens, Dombey and Son, (London:
Black, Ino.), pp. 14-1~
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as she kept her hand before her eyes. He was sorry,
but his sympathy did not move his carelessness to QO
anything but feel sorry.31
Humor is perhaps the most outstanding characteristic
of Diokens's work.

Sometimes it is rollioking faroe as in

the incident of the waiter devouring poor David Copperfield's
supper and giving all the guests the impression that the inoffensive young gentleman had a most prodigious appetite, or
the scene in which Trabb's boy continually overtakes Pip
attired in all his magnificenoe, in order to reel and stagger
as at a first encounter, to the undisguised pleasure of the
bystanders.

Again it is bubbling good spirits that pervades

the air as Kit Nubbles and his family party enjoy an evening
at Astley's.
Or it is a gentle humor softening the sting of satire.
When Sally Brass goes down to the dreary cellar kitchen to
give her little slavey her victuals, she eut from the joint,
Ittwo square inehes of cold mutton; and bade her victim never
to say that she did not have meat in that house."

The ex-

aggeration provokes laughter, yet if he had shown the seene

31
(London:

Charles Diokens, Our Mutual Friend, Vol. III,
Chapman and Hall-uid., ~. d.l, p. 443.
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in all its stark reality, his readers woulQ have
in disgust.

turne~

away

After the laughter subsides, the thought recurs

that what a shame it is that such conditions can and do exist
and the reader thinks more sympathetioally of poor little girls
32
working under cruel or thoughtless masters.
When Mr. Fledgeby gets his just desserts in the nature
of a severe caning from Mr. Lammle, one of his former victims,
Jenny Wren comes upon the scene.

Her charity prompts her to

relieve his suffering with brown paper and vinegar plasters,
but her sense of justice induces her to sprinkle the plasters
generously with pepper.
His harsh humor shows human nature at worst as when
Oliver runs after the coach, led by promise of a half-penny,
only to be scoffed at when he falls back in weariness and pain.
But true humour always suggests a thOU~lt, always
throws light on human nature. The humorist may not
be fully oonsoious of his own meaning; he always indeed
implies more than he can possibly have thought out; and
therefore it is that we find the best humour inexhaustible ever fresh when we return to it, even, as our
3
knowiedge of lite increases, more suggestive of wisdom. 3
Diokens was a produot of his env1roOment and of his
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age, although he managed to rise above them.

He was not
•
overoome by evil, but rather overoame evil by good as Saint

Paul counsels.
appeal to them.

He understood people and he knew how to
In common with the philanthropists, Lord

Shaftsbury, Francis Plaoe, Miohael Sadler, and the humanitarian authors, Disraeli, Kingsley, Mrs. Gaskell, Harriet
Martineau and Reads, he had a love for the poor and downtrodden; but in addition to this sympathy, there was a strong
affinity for them, and understanding of them engendered by
experiences.
His writing was the weapon that he wielded to combat
the evils as he saw

~hem

and he fearlessly used all the de-

vices his genius suggested; characterization, satire, pathos
and humor.

But his speoial appeal was to the sympathy of

his readers for the pitiable condition of the underprivileged
,
children of the poor who were the helpless victims of a social
system that was as degrading as it was vioiously unjust.
Now it will be necessary to study the ohildren who
play important roles in his books as well as those who have
minor parts or are merely incidental oharaoters.

No matter

how small their part, it will be noticed that he used them
to oall attention to some evil of the time, or to direot the
attention of his readers to the oonsideration of ohildren as
individuals.

CHAPTER III

•
SPECIAL STUDY OF DICKENS'S CHILD CHARACTERS
Every ohild has an absolute, God given right not merel
to the bare neoessaries of physioal existenoe, to food, olothe
and shelter, fresh air and sunlight--but to food for the
emotions, the fanoy, and the mind.

He has a olaim to affeo-

tion, to understanding, to oonsideration, to companionship.
These things along with the means of growing not only physioally, but mentally and emotionally as well, Diokens maintained
are due him.

He has a right to be himself and the right to be

proteoted against all that threatens his being, against all
that impairs by positive injury, by deprivation, terror, coldness, oallousness, indifferness, systematio disparagement,
and aotive hostility or against anything whioh ourtails his
self development and expansion of powers.

For these funda-

mental rights Diokens fought against every type of foe, public
and private, objeotive and subjeotive, whether acknowledged
as suoh, or presenting themselves as public oharity, parental
right, presoriptive authority or pious duty.l
He almost universally condemned organized oharity, not
only for the stigma attaohed to it, but also beoause of the

1

T. A. Jaokson, The Progress of
International Publishers, 1938), p. 76.

~

Radioal, (New York:
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hypocrisy of the so-oalled benefactors.

The New Poor.Law

had no more bitter enemy than he, and the workhouse system
whether under the new or the old regime was an abomination.
The relief of poverty is always a delicate question, and
one that every raoe and age must faoe, for an omnisoient
Authority has assured us that the poor we have always with
us.

Doctor Arnold, writing five years after the passing of

the New Poor Law, also deplored its results, as he felt the
poor should be relieved rather than be driven to eoonomy by
terror.
Eoonomy itself is a virtue whioh appears to me to
imply an existing previous oompetenoe; it oan surely
have no plaoe in the most extreme poverty; and for
those who have a oompetenoe to require it of those who
have not, seems to me to be something very like mookery.2
The first of the ohildren that Diokens introduoed to
his readers for the purpose of awakening the publio oonsoienoe to its duty in regard to negleoted ohildhood was
Oliver Twist.

The ohild of the workhouse provided a most

effeotive means of presenting Diokens' objeotive to the
evil,S of the New Poor Law.
In Oliver Twist, Dickens presented aotualities instead of statistios and revealed to the publio what a work-

2

Humphrey House, The Diokens World, quoting from
The Life of Arnold, (New York, Toronto: Oxford University
Press, 1941), p. 93.
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house looked like, felt like, tasted like, and smelled like. 3

•

It was the primary purpose of his tale to show the .little
hero, jostled in the miserable crowd and yet preserved everywhere from the vice of its pollution by an exquisite delicacy
of natural sentiment which clung to him.

4

In his preface to

a later edition, the author explained his second purpose.
The book was a protest against the popular, picaresque novels
that glorified crime and criminals.
It appeared to me that to draw a knot of such associates in crime as really did exist; to paint them in
all their deformity, in all their wretchedness, in all
the squalid misery of their lives, to show them as they
really were, for ever skulking uneasily through the
dirtiest paths of life, with the great black, ghostly
gallows closing up their prospect, turn them where they
might; it appeared to me that to do this would be to
attempt a something which was needed, and which would B
be a service to society. And I did it as best I could.
The story opens with the birth of the child in the
workhouse, whither his unfortunate young mother had been
taken when she was found in the streets.
Poor little Oliver from the moment he was enveloped
in the old calico robes which had grown yellow in the
same service. he was badged and ticketed and fell into
his place at once-- a parish child-- the orphan of a

3

Edmund Wilson, The Wound ~ the Bow, (Houghton
Mifflin Company, The Riverside Press Cambridge, 1941), p. 26.
4

John Forster, Charles DickenS Vol. I (London:
Chapman and Hall, 193 Piccadilly, 1872 j , p. 136.
B

Charles DiCkens·,' Oliver Twist, Clew York: Dodd, Mead

& Company, 1946) Preface p. IX.
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workhouse--the humble, half-starved drudge--to be cuffed
and buffeted through the world--despised by all, a~d
pitied by none. 6
His first nine years were spent at a baby farm* in
company with twenty or thirty other juvenile "offenders against the poor-laws, under the oare of an elderly female
who made a little fortune even on the starvation rates allowed for their oare.

When she had managed to keep them

alive on a minimum amount of food, in eight oases out of ten
the ohild sickened and died from want and oold, fell into
the fire from neglect, or was acoidentally smothered.

Some

perverse infant on that rare ocoasion--wash day, usually
managed to get scalded to death.

Oliver managed to survive

all these dangers and lived to oelebrate his ninth birthday
in the cellar for daring to suggest he was hungry.
On this auspicious day the pompous .Beadle, Mr. Bumble,
arrived to take Oliver back to the workhouse as nine years
was oonsidered a ripe old age for a youth to become selfsupporting.

There he presented the child to the board,

eight or ten benevolent gentlemen, who prooeeded to make
Oliver feel very much at home by reminding him that he was

6
~.,

p. 4.

*In a series of articles January 20, 1849, April 21,
1849 in ~he Examine~ Dickens assailed the baby farm at
Tooting during cholera epedemic, Cf. The Works of Charles
Diakens, M~scellaneous Papers, Plays and Poems,-Vol. I.
(New York: Bigelow, Brown and Co., Inc. pp. 81 - 95.)
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an orphan and that he was dependent on the

par~sh.

They ex-

•

tended to him the privilege of pioking oakum--beginning the
next morning at six o'olook.
These wise old members of the board deoided to disoourage applioants for relief, by assooiating it with the
workhouse and'gruel.

After this system had been in foroe a

few months, the paupers were suffering the tortures of slow
starvation.

The boys beoame so voraoious and wild with hun-

get that lots were oast to deoide who should approaoh the
master and ask for more; it fell to Oliver.

He, somewhat

alarmed at his own timerity, had aotually said;
ftPlease, sir, 1 want some more."
The master was a fat, healthy man, but he turned
very pale. He gazed in stupefied astonishment on the
same rebel for some seoonds. and then olung for support
to the oorner. The assistants were paralyzed with fear.
~Vhattn

said tae master at length, in a faint voioe.

ftPlease, sir," replied Oliver. "1 want some more."?
The horror with whioh this announoement was reoeived
by the board resulted in the oulprit's instant oonfinement,
and the publioation ot a notioe that the parish would pay
five pounds to anyone who WDuld take Oliver off its hands.
The gentleman in the white waist ooat was oonfirmed in his
opinion that Oliver would one day be hanged.
The inoident was humorous; no one but Diokens oould

7

Diokens

p. 17.
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.

have made suoh a pathetio soene a subjeot of suoh mirth, and
.

yet, for all its exaggeration, there was truth in it-so muoh
truth that people had to laugh very heartily indeed when they
read it.
III spite of its zeal to be rid of suoh a desperado as

Oliver, even the board was slightly reluotant to apprentiae
him to Mr. Gamfield, the chimney sweep, for it was a nasty
oaaupation as Mr. Limbkins said; and another gentleman remarked that young boys had been smothered in ahimneys.
"That's aaause they damped the straw afore they lit
it in the ahimbley to make'em aome down again," said
Gamfield: ttthat's all smoke and no blaze; veras smoke
ain't 0' no use at all in making a boy oome down, for
it only sends him to sleep, and that's wot he likes.
Boys is very obstinit, and very lazy, gentl'men, and
there's noth1nk like a good hot blaze to make 'em come
dpwn with a run. It's humane too, gen'l'men, aaause
even if they've stuok in the ohimbley, roasting thgir
feet makes 'em struggle to hextriaate theirselve~.
Although Oliver did not hear this encouraging speeoh,
he was terror-striaken when Mr. Bumble took him before the
magistrate to sign the apprentioe papers.

The slight .qualms

of the board had been overoome by Mr. Gamfield's aanpran ise
for three-pound-ten instead of the original five pounds.
Diokens showed the attitude of the upper classes
towards the sufferings of the poor by having the magistrate
question the ahimney sweep, to assure himself that the boy

8

~.,
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would be well treated.

The rich did not wish to believe

that paupers had feelings or that their lot was a hard one.
They would rather overlook such a possibility unless it
oonfronted them as directly as did poor Oliver's horrified
countenance.

The poor lad's pleading for even death in

preferenoe to the indenture won not only his release but
even a kind word from the magistrate.
Oliver was finally sent to assist the parochial
undertaker.

When he was informed of this arrangement and

threatened with dire punishment if he got into more trouble,
the young

delinq~ent

evinced so little emotion that the

unnatural wretoh was considered a hardened young rascal.
The simple fact was, that Oliver, instead of possessing too little feeling, possessed rather too muoh; and
was in a fair way of being reduced, for life,to a state
of brutal stu~idity and sullenness by the ill-usage he
had received.
The Sowberry household welcomes the new drudge with thinlyveiled hostility as another mouth to feed.
I wish some well-fed philosopher, whose meat and drink
turn to gall within him; whose blood is ice, whose heart
is iron; oould have seen Oliver Twist clutching at the
dainty viands that the god had neglected. I wish he
oould have witnessed the horrible avidity with which
Oliver t8re the bits asunder \uth all the ferocity of
famine. l

9

Ibid., p. 34.

10

Ibid., p. 37

In another inoident o~ the story, Diokens displ~ed

in the person of Noah Claypole the harmful effeots of onarity
sohools with their stigmatizing benevolenoe and the oonspioious uniforms Whioh drew down on the soholars not only
the jibes of street lads, but also stioks and stones. Silently
Noah endured the bullying until he saw the ohanoe to wreak
the vengeanoe

o~

his own injustioe on one weaker than himself.

Oliver was the viotim until Noah stepped too far.
refused to endure an insult to his mother.

Oliver

For onos Noah

reoeived his Just deserts - a good thrashing.

Just where

Oliver aoquired respeot for his mother's name and memory is
diffioult to explain as the females whom he had thus far
encountered were not likely to inspire love or reverenoe.
As a result of the souffle in whioh the whole Sowerberry
family engaged, Oliver was beaten and locked up until the
Beadle arrived to subdue him.

The terrified ohild managed

to escape and fled to London.
Nothing is more evident of the general heartless attitude of the people at this time, against whioh some of
Diokens's strongest thrusts are made, than the indifferenoe
and oruelty the lad enoountered during his flight.

Only a

good-hearted turn-pike-man and a kind old lady showed him any
pittl' until he met the Artful Dodger, a lad of about Oliver's
age in years, but sadly advanoed in the ways of evil.
world-wise young fellow led the innooent hero into the

!his

infamous distriot of Saffron Hill, to the den of Fagin where
•
the lad was introduoed to that pleasant old gentleman's misohievous pupils and initiated into a most amusing game.

It oan

be seen that homeless boys like Oliver eould be easily entioed
to beoome professional piok-pookets.

The element of danger,

the love of misohief, and an easy way of earning a little
money would appeal to youths to whom the opportunity of earning an honest living was barred.

In his oase, Oliver had no

suspiaion of the nature of Fagin's business until the Artful
Dodger and Charley Bates attempted to rob Mr. Brownlow.

That

gentleman believed in Oliver's innooence though the evidence
was against him, and took the boy to his own home for mediaal
oare and attention so sorely needed.

Oliver's happiness was

short-lived, for Nancy and Sikes, members of Fagin's gang,
disoovered his whereabouts and kidnapped him as he went on an
errand for Mr. Brownlow.

Fagin was not merely uttering idle

threats when he told Oliver that he eould very easily be the
means of his falling into the hands of the law.

It was Fagin's

praotioe not only to train young thieves, but when it was
oonvenient or expedient he betrayed them for the reward given
for such thief-taking.

Furthermore he regaled the boy with

both humorous and exaiting stories of his own adventures.
In short, the wily old Jew had the boy in his toils,
Having prepared his mind, by solitude and gloom, to

prefer any soaiety to the aompanionship of his own sad
thou8hts in suah a dreary plaae, he was now slowly
instilling into his soul the poison whiah he i~ped
would blaaken it, and ahange its hue forever.
During the aonversation between Fagin and Sikes as
they planned the roberry of the Maylie home, Sikes expressed
his need of a small boy and bewailed their saaraity •
••• ~ord~" said Mr. Sikes, refleatively, "if I'd only
got that young boy of We'd, the ahimbley-sweeps! He kept
him small on purpose, and let him out by the job. But
the father gets lagged; and then the Juvenile Delinquent
Soaiety comes, and takes the boy away from a trade where
he was earning money, tea~hes him to read and write, and
in time makes a 'prentiae of him. And so they go on,"
said Mr. Sikes, his wrath rising with the reaolleation
of his wrongs, "so they go on; and if they'd got money
enough (whiah it's a Providenae they haven't) we shouldn't
have half-a-dozen boys left in the Whole trade, in a year
or two~12
It is doubtful if many readers felt that Sike's reproaah
applied to them, for they had done little to support the
organization that frustrated the plans, and impaired the
business of suah law-breakers.

If Oliver did not have

friends interested in him, it is doubtful if the law or
anyone else would have interfered in his behalf.
Although Fagin had little aaquaintanae with aharaaters
like Oliver, the old Jew had snffiaient knowledge of human

11
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nature to realize that while the boy had no desire to 10110w
the life enjoyed by Jaok Dawkens, Charley Bates and other
adventurous spirits, his sensitive spirit would be orushed
if they oould onoe involve him in a orime.
Onoe let him feel that he is one of us; onoe fill
his mind with the idea that he has been a thief; and
he is ours! Ours for his life. Oho~ It oouldn't
have oome about better. 13
In spite of all preoautions the attempted burglary
failed, and Oliver was abandoned by the housebreakers.

As

in his previous diffioulty, Oliver reoeived aid from the

intended viotims who believed in his innooenoe and listened
to his story with sympathy.
It was a solemn thing, to hear, in the darkened room,
the feeble voioe of the siok ohild reoounting a weary
oatalogue of evils and oalamities whioh hard men had
brought upon him. Oh! if when we oppress and grind our
fellow oreatures, we bestowed but one thought on the dark
evidenoes of human error, whioh, like dense and heavy
olouds, are rising slowly it is true, but not less surely,
to Heaven, to pour their after-vengeanoe on our heads; if
we heard but one instant, in imagination, the deep testimony of dead men's voioes, whioh no power oan stifle,
and no pride shut out; where would be the injury and
injustioe, the suffering, misery, oruelty, and wrong,
that eaoh day's life brings with it.14
Dr. Losberne experienoes diffioulty in oonvinoing
everyone that Oliver was not the oriminal they believed him
to be, and the oare he had to exeroise lest he fall into the

13
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hands of the law is a sad refleotion on the spirit of sooial
•
and oivil justioe that was then prevalent. Evidently a man
was guilty until he was found innooent.

In the light of

oiroumstantial evidence Oliver oertainly had an unfavorable
reputation, for he had been a rebel, a dangerous assailant,
a runaway, an inmate of a thieve's den, and an ungrateful
lad who had run away from his benefaotor.
The innocenoe and Simplicity of his charaoter had
made an impression not only on his new friends, but also
on unfortunate Nancy.

He had touohed the only pure spark

of womanliness left in the poor jaded creature who had been
a victim of poverty and vice from her earliest years as she
told Rose Maylie:
ftThank Heaven upon your knees, dear lady," oried the
girl, "that you had friends to oare for and keep you in
your childhood, and that you were never in the midst of
cold and hunger, and riot and drunkenness, and--and-something worse than all--as I have been from my oradle.
I may use the word, for the al.ley ~~ the gutter were'
mine, as they will be my death-bed.
How frequently Diokens mentions the unhappy ohildhood of some
character who had grown to adulthood a menaoe or a burden to
the very society whioh was so imbued with the laissez-faire
policy that it permitted oonditions to oontinue that were
responsible for suoh ruin.

In oontrast to those who are bad

through oiroumstances there will always be men like Monks,

15
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Oliver's half brother, who are innately bad, apparently.
He deliberately planned the downfall of the boy,

ou~

of

revenge in behalf of his mother and pure maliCious hatred,
as Nancy told Rose •
• • • Monks talking on about the boy, and getting
very wild, said that though he had got the young devil's
money safely now, he'd rather have had it the other
way; the boast of the father's will, by driving him
through every jail in town, and then hauling him up for
some oapital felony whioh Fagin could easily manege,
after having made a good profit of him besides.~6
Noah Claypole was another dyed-in-the-wool villain
whose experience as a oharity boy only intensified his
meanness and ounning.

After he ran away to London he found

a profitable employment through

V~.

Fagin in waylaying

ohildren and robbing them.
"The kinohins, my dear, It said Fagin, Itis the young
ohildren that's sent on errands by their mothers, with
six-penoes and shillings; and the lay is just to take
their money away--they've always got it ready in their
hands,--then knook 'em into the kennel, and walk off
very slow, as if' there was nothing else the matter
but a ohild fallen down and hurt itself. Hal Hal Hal"

"Hal Hat" roared Mr. Claypole, kioking up his legs
in an eostasy. "Lord, that's the very thing!"l?
One of Fagin's young thieves, Charley Bates, had in
his youth so imbibed the spirit of his master that he
aotually gloried in his oalling.

16
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was sadly jolted when the Artful Dodger fell into the

~ands

of the law.
"To think of Jaok Dawkins, Dummy Jaok, the Dodger,
the Artful Dodger, going abroad for a oommon twopenny-halfpenny sneezebox1 I'd never thought he'd a done it
under a gold watch chain, and seals, at the lowest. Oh,
why didn't he rob some rich old gentleman of all his
wolables, and go out as a gentleman, and n~t like a
common prig, without no honour nor glory!" 8
His mournful wail is amusing until one reflects that Fagin
and his kind were more zealous in instilling into their pupils
such demoralizing sentiments than many schoolmasters were in
inspiring noble and lofty ideals in the young minds entrusted
to them.

Fagin had so impressed even innocent little Oliver

that when Fagin was in the cell, oondemned to die, Mr. Brownlow brought Oliver to see him.

For, he explained to the

jailer:
• • • as this child has seen him in ·the full career
of his success and villany, I think it as well--even
at the cost of some pain and fear--that he should see
him now. 19
With the death of Fagin, and the denouement of his halfbrother's plot to disgraoe him, Oliver was freed from the
evils that surrounded him.

Seoure in the care of Mr. Brownlow

who adopted him, he enjoyed the happiness that Dickens so
firmly believed to be the prerogative of every child.

18
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The next novel to be considered is that of "The Old
~riosity Shop~,

whose heroine was inspired by Mary Hogarth,

Dickens' seventeen year old sister-in-law.

When Mary died

suddenly, he was grief stricken and for some time he was
unable to pursue his literary activities.

She seemed to be

symbolical of the content and peace that forever eluded him,
no matter how famous, suooessful, and happy he may have
appeared.

His daughter, Mamie, writes of this girl:

She was of a most charming and lovable disposition
as well as being personally very beautiful. Soon after
my parents married. Aunt Mary was constantly with them.
As her nature developed she ~8oame my father's ideal of
wha t a young girl should be.
After her death Dickens was inspired to write this
story as he wrote to his friend Forster:

"I resolved to try

and do something which might be read. by people whom death
had been, with a softened feeling, and with consolation. ft • • 21
At a dinner in Edinburgh he explained why he kept to his
intention that little Nell should die.
It was done 'that he might substitute a garland of fresh
flowers for the sculptured horrors that usually disgrace
a tomb. He had wanted to fill young minds with better
thoughts of death, to soften the grief in older hearts.
to oonsole old and young in time of trial. Therefore
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in spite of all the letters requesting Nellts reprie!~,
he had kept to his purpose and Little Nell had died.

Little Nelly Trent is a little girl forced to aocept
the responsibilities of a person beyond her years.

As Master

Humphry who introaaced the story commented when he saw her
oaring for her grandfather in the musty old shop:
It always grieves me to contemplate the initiation
of children into the ways of life, when they are scarcely
more than infants. It checks their confidence and simplicity--two of the best qualities that Heave~ gives
them, and demands that they share our sorrows bef2$e
they are capable of entering into our enjoyments,
Master Humphry could not forget the ohild when he left
that night, and the thought that her grandfather went out
eaoh night, at midnight, on a mysterious errand leaving her
alone, greatly worried him.

It would be a curious speoula-

tion, he felt, to imagine her in her future life, holding
,her solitary way among a orowd of wi14 grotesque oompanions;
the only pure, fresh, youthful object in the throng.
Ever before him were the dark murky old rooms--the
guant suits of mail with their silent air--the faoes all
awry, grinning from wood and stone--the dust, and rust, and
worm that lives in wood--and alone in the midst of all this

22
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lumber and decay and ugly age, the beautiful child in4her
gentle slumber, smiling through her light and sunny dreams.

24

Such is the main idea of the Old Curiosity Shop and
throughout the story the child is the victim of selfish,
unscrupulous people.

Her grandfather and her profligate

brother instead of protecting her, selfishly used her for
their own ends.

The latter believed his grandfather to be

very wealthy, and he, wished to marry her to his friend,
Diok Swiveller.

The former gambled away the little money

he had, and that which he borrowed from

~uilp,

the horrid

dwarf, under the delusion that he would win a fortune and
make her a lady.
The little girl's heart was heavy with fear and loneliness, for no longer did she and her grandfather spend
quiet happy hours reading together, speaking of her mother,
or walking in the fields.

Now he came in long after mid-

night, weary, pale, his eyes bloodshot, and lay groaning
on the bed.
To insure the pathos, Diokens had the child pour out
her woes to "pretty Mrs. Quilp, obedient, timid, loving Mrs.
Quilp" while the fiendish dwarf eavesdropped outside the
and by deduotion learned the

24
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The only
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relief afforded her was the presenoe of Kit, big, kind.
hearted overgrown Kit.

Even the oonsolation of his friend-

ship was denied her, for Quilp allowed the old grandfather to
believe that Kit had betrayed the seoret that he was a gambler.
The ohild's terror inoreased after Quilp took possession of the property, and her grandfatherbeoame ill from the
shook.

Only a seoret visit from the simple, kindly Kit whose

good mother offered to share their home with them gave her any
oomfort.
Surrounded by unfeelingoreditors, and meroenary attendants upon the siok, and meeting in the height of her
anxiety and sorrow with little regard or sympathy even
from the women about her, it is not surprising that the
affeotionate heart of the ohild should have been touohed
to the quiokby one kind and generous gp irit, however
unoouth the temple in whioh it dwelt. 2
The grandfather reoovered but was tithe listless,
passionless oreature, that suffering of mind and body had
left him. n26

From henoeforth Nell was his guide and leader,

and the two homeless "ohildren" seoretly left the oity lest
a fate worse than death should part them.

The exhausted

pair were ever driven onward by the old man's fear of pursuit.
Hebeoame as merry as a ohild when they oame upon
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Codlin and Short, itinerant showmen, who were mending.their
stage arrangements for the Punch and Judy show.

Later while

he gleefully enjoyed the show, his little grand-daughter slept
the sleep of exhaustion on his shoulder--her fears and worries
for the moment forgotten.

Dickens constantly reminds us that

the gentle little girl, who so sorely needed attention and
affection, was thrust into the role or protector and guardian.
Another personification of selfishness had already
cast a shadow on the child's path.

Codlin, the misanthrope,

was surly and cautious when his partner, Short, invited the
old man and the child to accompany them to the races.

When

Short revealed that he was sure they were running away from
friends, Cod.lin became very ingratiating for he forsaw an
easy way to make some money.

nCodlin1s the friend, not

Short," he continually assured the mystified Nell.
Everything at the race-course frightened and repelled
Nell, and in all the crowd only one lady took pity on her
and bought her flowers.

Codlin and Short kept a vigilant

eye on the pair, and they, frightened that their secret had
been discovered, made their escape while their "friends"
were busily engaged in a performance.
Yeanwhile Quilp, for revengefUl notions of his own,
convinced young Trent that the grandfather was really rich,
and conuiYed with him to marry Nell to Dick Swiveller.

urn

the hatching of their soheme, neither Trent nor Quilp had
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one thought about the happiness or misery of poor innocent
Nell.

n27

One of Dickens' few kind schoolmasters appears in
thiS story, yet he is a sad figure.

For his favorite scholar

was very ill and the old grandmother blamed the schoolmaster.
"If he hadn't been poring over his books out of fear of you,
he would be well and merry now, I know he would. H2S His
unhappiness when the lad died saddened the little girl as
well; so little happiness fell her way.
Mrs. Jarley, owner of Jarley's Waxworks, proved a
kind and Qonsiderate mistress when she engaged Nell to assist
her in the show, and for the first time in many a day the
girl was happy.

Only the memory of Quip1s visit to the city,

presamably in a fruitless search of herself and her grandfather, caused her any uneasiness; then the knowledge that
the old man was such a poor, thoughtless, vaoant creature
grieved her.

The granufather fell in with some scoundrels

who encouraged him in his passion for gambling, and revived
his dream of winning a fortune for Nell.
Exulting in some brief triumph; or cast down by a
defeat, there he sat so wild and restless, so~verishly
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and intensely anxious, so terribly eager, so ravertous
for the paltry stake that she could have almost better
borne to see him dead.2~
saddest of all, Nell was the innocent oause of all this, and
his insatiable thirst for gain was prompted by the most
unselfish thoughts.
~

That night, he robbed her of the little

she had hidden--and in the midst of her grief she knew

that if they were overtaken he surely would be separated
from her.

His thirst for gold was consuming now--more, more;

he must get more; and none of her pleadings oould divert him
from his plan of some day winning the fortune.
A further humiliation awaited her at the hands of Miss
Monflathers who conducted a select Boarding and Day Establishment.

She had gone there to invite the students to a speoial

showing of Mrs. Jarley's Wax Works.
ftDonlt you feel how naughty it is of you,tt resumed
Miss Monflathers; "to be a waxwork child, when you might
have the proud consoiousness of assisting, to trie extent
of your infant powers, the manufactures of your oountry;
of improving your mind by the oonstant contemplation of
the steam-engine; and of earning a oomfortable and independent subsistenoe of from two and ninepenoe to the
three shillings per week. Don't you know that the harder you are at work, the happier you are?D~O
Thus through this snobbish sohoolteaoher, Diokens voioed the
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opinion of the upper-middle class and reflected their ..superior
attitude toward those whom they aonsidered inferior.
~dwards,

Miss

a poor girl, who showed Nell an aot of kindness, was

severly ohided for her ttattaohment to the lower olasses."
In the meantime, the evil oompanions had goaded poor
old grandfather into promising to rob Mrs. Jarley so that
he might avenge his honor and win.

Nell overheard the plans

and that night foroed him to flee with her, to evade the
arime and disgraae that were threatening 1hem.

The relief

she experienced in saving him, suppressed her regret at her
apparent ingratitude and treaohery to her friend.

The wan-

derings of Nell and her grandfather in hope of evading pursuers led them among strange and unfamiliar soenes in northern England.
Diokens had little understanding of, or sympathy for
the manufaoturing oities of this region.

His oonservative

attitude toward the ohanges brought about by the Industrial
Revolution did not favor the busy marts nor the huge ugly
faotories and blast furnaoes that marred the beauty of the
oountryside.
This inferno through which their paths lay, was like
some mightmare to the child and old man.

In this soene

Dickens ve.nted his hatred and fear of mob-violence.
• • • When bands of unemployed labourers paraded the
roads, or clustered by torch-light around their leaders
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who told them, in stern language, of their wrongs, and
them on to frightful ories and threats; when
maddened men, armed with sword and firebrand, spurning
the tears and prayers of women who would restrain them,
rushed forth on errand of terror and desziuotion to work
no ruin half so surely as their own • • •
urge~

This is Diokens' oonoeption of the Chartist movement; and
he made the desoription more effeotive by showing its effeots
on the siok, terrified little girl whose aohing lumbs, and
bruised feed oould soarcely drag her through the povertystriken, dreadful spot.

She was so ill that she no longer

felt the desire for food, but the old man oomplained bitterly
of hunger.

As she begged at one hovel--a gaunt faoed man .

pointed to a bundle on the ground.
That's a dead ohild. I and five hundred other men
were thrown out of work, three months ago. That is my
third dead ohild, and last. Do you think I have oharity
to bestow, or a morsel of bread to spare?32
In another hut, a oouple of families shared parts of

the room.

Two women surrounded by ohildren faoed a magistrate

who held a deaf and dumb boy by the arm.

The boy had been

brought before him that morning Qharged with theft, but
"beoause of his infirmity, he had been given another ohanoe.
The other mother pleaded for her boy who had been transported
for a similar offenoe.
ttpeace, women," said the gentleman,
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possession of all his senses."
RHe was. w cried the mother; Rand he was the more easy
to be led astray because he had them. If you save this
boy because he may not know right from wrong, why did you
not save mine who was never taught the difference. You
gentlemen have as good a right to punish her boy, that
God has kept in ignorance of sound and speech, as you have
to punish mine, that you kept in ignorance yourselves.
How many of the girls and boys, &h, men and women, too,
that are brought before you and you don't pity, are deaf
and dumb in their minds, and go wrong in that state, and
are punished in that state, body and soul, while you
gentlemen are quarrelling among yourselves whether they
ought to learn this or that? Be a Just man, Sir, and
give me back my son."
ttyou are desperate,n said the gentleman, taking out
his snuff-box, lIand I am sorry for you. tt33
1

This tragic scene is another in which Dickens denounced the political and social conditions of his times,
and showed how the young people were the chief Victims.

Ex-

posing his little heroine to such experiences aroused sympathy more easily than any other means he might have used.
The child's wanderings were drawing to a close.Exhausted, she fell prostrate at the feet of a gentleman who
turned out to be the old sohoolmaster, on his way to a new
post in a distant village.

He took her to an inn and when

she had revived, she told him her story; how she fled with
the old man, first to save him from the mad house, and now
to save him from himself.
"This ohild!"--he
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persevered under all doubts and dangers, struggled with
poverty and suffering, upheld and sustained by strong
affeotion and the oonsoiousness of reotitude alone~ And
yet the world is full of suoh heroism. Have I yet to
learn that the hardest and best-borne trials are those
whioh are never ohronioled in any earthly reoord, and
are suffered every dayt And s~~uld I be surprised to
hear the story of this ohild."
After her reoovery they aooompanied their friend to the soene
of his new labors.

In a moldering old building onoe part of

a monastery or oonvent, Nell and her grandfather settled down.
She was able to earn a little momey for their support by
guiding visitors through the old ruins.

Peaoe oame to her

at last, and when the little girl sat within the quiet old
ohuroh and gazed on the relios of antiquity that surrounded
her, all the assooiations among whioh her early days had been
spent seemed to oluster around her to be present at the olosin
soene of her life.
But stripped of their strangeness; deepened into
solemn shapes by the suffering she has undergone,
gently fusing every feeling of a life past into hopeful and familiar antioipation of a life to oome, and
already imperoeptibly lifting her, without grief or
pain, from the earth she loves, yet whose grosser paths
her light steps gnly touohed to show the traok through
them to Heaven. 3
Their friends, who were more numerous than the ohild
realized, had never abandoned hope of finding the wanderers,
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but alas they arrived too late, for little Nell lay

q~etly

sleeping and the childish old man gently mourned that she
did not arise and join her little friends.
Nell's death bed scene affected Dickens so much that
he could scarcely bring himself to describe it.

In a letter

to Forster, Dickens pictured his reaction to the close of
the story.
Nobody will miss her like I shall. It is such a very
painful thing to me, that I really cannot express my
sorrow. Old wounds bleed afresh when I only think of
the way of doing it; what the actual doing will be, God
knows. I can't preach to myself the sohool-~aster's
oonsolation, though I try • Mary died yesterday, when
I think of this sad story. 36
It cost him a good deal of emotional strain and a whole
night of anguish to write the description of the child's
death bed scene.

Every detail was of the utmost importance

to him.
She was dead. No sleep so beautiful and calm, so
free from trace of pain, so fair to look upon. She
seemed a creature fresh from the hand of God, and waiting for the breath of life; not one who had lived and
suffered death.
Her couch was dressed with here and there some
winter berries and green leaves, gathered in a spot
she had been used to favour. "When I die, put near
me something that has loved the light, and had the
sky above it always." Those were her words.
She was dead. Dear, gentle, patient, noble Nell
was dead. Her little bird--a poor slight thing the
pressure of a finger would have crushed-- was stirring
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nimbly in its cage; and the strong heart of its childmistress was mute and motionless for ever. 37
•
Dickens' labor of love had now drawn to a close and nothing
remained but to show the grief of the old man when he finally
realized that she was resting forever in the old church.
The grandfather was found lying dead upon the stone, and
they laid him by the side of her whom he had loved so well,
but so unwisely.
The next novel in which Dickens treated child characters was Dombey

~

Son.

Florence and Paul Dombey, children

of a wealthy city merchant, lacked none of the necessaries
and luxuries that money can buy, yet they were deprived of
a loving father's care and affection.

Mr. Dombey saw in the

boy only the heir who would make Dombey and Son a reality,
but the girl he saw not at all.
Dickens averred his purpose in writing the story when
he said he intended to show Mr. Dombey with that one idea
of the Son taking firmer and firmer possession of him, and
swelling and bloating his pride to a prodigious extent.
He intended to show him impatient for the boy's getting on,
and urging his masters to set him to great tasks.

But the

natural affection would turn toward the despised sister;
and he purposed to show her learning all sorts of things,
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of her own application and determination, to assist

h~

in

his lessons and helping him always.38
Dombey and Son.

~These

idea of Mr. Dombey's li:fe.

three words conveyed the one

The earth was made for Dombey

and Son to trade in, and the ~ and moon were made to give
them light. n39 It was un:fortunate that Mrs. Dombey was
unable to make the e:ffort to live, for that the li:fe and
progress on whioh he built such hopes, should be endangered
in the outset by so mean a want; that Dombey and Son should
40
be tottering for a nurse was a sore humiliation.
No one thought o:f six year old Florence or consoled
her :for the loss o:f her mother.

Her :father seemed unaware

o:f her existence, and her aunt showered all her attention
on Paul, as her nurse Polly noted.
The child, in her grie:f and neglect, was so gentle,
so quiet, and uncomplaining; was possessed o:f so much
affection that no one seemed to care to have, and so
much sorrowful intelligence that no one seemed to mind
or think about the wounding of: that Polly's heart was
sore when she was le:ft alone again. 41
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Fortunately Polly was able to win Mr.

Dombey's~onsent

that Florenoe might be with her little brother frequently
beoause it wDuld be good for him to have a ohild about.
Polly was motherly and understanding; Susan Nipper was quiok
and impatient, given to thumping and pushing her young oharge
but she really loved her loyally.

Children were frequently

left in the oare of servants to be spoiled, or bullied, or
negleoted.

Many parents were as negligent as Mr. Dombey

in seleoting the nurses of their unwanted ohildren, though
he very judioiously ohose a nurse for Paul.
Polly unwisely allowed herself to be persuaded by
Susan to visit her own family in stagg's Gardens.

When

Polly attempted to resoue her son, who attended the Charitable Grinders sohool, from a hooting mob, Florence became
lost in the turmoil.

It mattered little to Mr. Dombey that

his little girl had been exposed to danger, robbed of her
olothes by a terrible woman, and badly frightened.

The in-

oident was signifioant only beoause it revealed the faot
that his son had been taken Kinto haunts and into sooiety
whioh are not to be thought of without a shudder. n42
Polly was, of oourse, dismissed and from that time
on little Paul began to fail.

Perhaps it was due to the

loss of his nurse, or perhaps he oaught oold on his christening day, but he grew to be a frail pretty little fellow,
42
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with a wan wistful look on his small faoe, and a straQSe,
old fashioned, thoughtfUl manner.
• • • he looked (and talked) like one of those
terrible little beings in the fairy tales, who at
a hundre d and fifty, or two hundre d years of age,
!:~:a~!!:a;~~s~~~~~:~~43the children for whom they
At night, he, and stiff, solumn Mr. Dombey would
sit side by side gazing into the fire.

Sometimes he oon-

fronted his parent with disconcerting questions suoh as "I
mean, what's money, after all?·

"What oan it do?n

It

oan't make me strong and quite well, either papa; oan it?n44

Mr. Dombey thus learned what he did not want to
know that his son and heir laoked the robest health requisite to insure his growth to manhood.

Arrangements were

made for Paul to go to Brighton for the sea air.

Florenoe,

who was the most important person in the ohild's life,
aooompanied him and Mrs. Wiokam, the new nurse, to Mrs.
Pipohin's infantine boarding house.
She (Mrs. Pipohin) was generally spoken of as "a
great manager R of ohildren; &nQ the seoret of her
management was to give them everything that they
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When Paul fell into one of his old, old moods, he

wou~d

sit staring at her, and his amazing questions and answers
subdued even that hardy old lady.
Atter a year, when Paul was six, his father deoided
that sinoe he looked better he should remain in Brighton
and attend Dr. Blimberts Aoademy.

Diokens had aohieved

nothing more effeotive in his attaok on eduoation than his
satire on this somber genteel institution.
The Dootor only undertook the oharge of ten young
gentlemen, but he had, always ready, a supply of learning for a hundred, on the lowest estimate; and it was at
onoe the business and delight of his life to gorge the
unhappy ten with it.
In fact Dootor Blimber's establishment was a great
in whioh there was a foroing apparatus inoessantly at work. All the boys blew before their time.
Mental green peas were produoed at Chris4~as and intelleotual asparagus all the year round.
hoth~se,

Yr. Dombey, Florenoe, and Mrs. Pipohin aooompanied
Paul to sohool, and left a very disoonsolate little boy
sitting on the table, listening to the olook in the hall
gravely inquire, ttaow,is, my, lit-tle, friend?

How, is,

my, lit-tle friend?" He might have answered "weary, weary!
very lonely, very sad!"

47

Life was very formal at Dootor Blimber's.

When a

young gentleman was denied the privilege of dining with his
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sohool fellows, he was sent ffa round of bread. genteely..
served on a plate and napkin, and with a silver fork lying
orosswise on the lap of it. fl48

The table arrangements were

stately and handsome and quite in keeping was the elegant
butler "who gave quite a winey flavor to the beer; he poured
it so superbly.n 49

Conversation was reserved to the Blimbers

who seldom broke the grave silenoe exoept to make some olassioal referenoe or impart some edifying information from some
Latin author.

After dinner the young gentlemen loitered up

and down in a plot of ground, but no one indulged in anything as vulgar as play.
Tea was served with no less style than dinner, after
whioh the young gentlemen resumed their studies until prayer
time at eight in the dining room.

Afterwards the butler

presided over a side table on whioh bread. oheese and beer
were prepared for those who desired refreshments.

Dootor

Blimber's --"Gentlemen, we will resume our studies at seven
tomorrow" terminated the day.
Is it any wonder that under the foroing system, a
young gentleman usually took leave of his spirits in
three weeks. He had all the cares of the world on his
head in three months. He conceived oitter sentiments
against his parents or guardians in four; he wasan old
misanthrope, in five; envied Quintius Curtius that
blessed refuge in the earth, in six; and at the end of
the first twelvemonth had arrived at the oonclusion,
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from which he never afterwards departed, that all the
fancies of the poets, and lessons of the sages, were a
mere collection of words and grammar, and had no other
meaning in the world. 5 0 Paul's education was entrusted to Miss Blimber who
piled him up with books and sent him to study.
They comprised a little English, and a deal of Latin-names of things, declensions of articles and substantives, exercises thereon, and preliminary rules--a trifle
of orthography, a glance at ancient history, a wink or
two at modern ditto, a few tables, two or three ~eights
and measures, and a little general information.5~
He did very poorly in his recitation, but he felt that if
he could talk to old Glubb, the fisherman, he would do much
better.

The poor child worried about his lessons until

Florence persuaded Susan Nipper to buy her a set of books
like Paults which she studied in order to help him.

Mr.

Dombey had never thought of having Florence educated until
she asked him, as Susan said, • • • nwhen he couldn't well
refuse; but given consent when asked, and offering when
52
unasked, MiSS, is quite two things."
Paul existed only for the week-ends which he spent
with his belove d Florence.

At school he grew more thought-"

ful and reserved every day, and when he was unoccupied
with his books he preferred to be alone.
50
51
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..

death was frequently with him.

Mr. Dombey seldom joined his ohildren on Saturday now.
"He oould not bear it.

He would rather oome unreoognized,

and look up at the window where his son was qualifying for
a man; and wait, and watoh, and plan, and hope. n53
When the midsummer vaoation approaohed Dootor Blimberts
pupils oozed away to their homes.

Unhappy as most of the

youths were, they would have preferred remaining at sohool
rather than go home, for their families prepared suoh numerous and severe mental trials for the young gentlemen that
the oramming prooess oontinued, with merely a variation in
soenery.
Paul was grieved that Miss Blimber's analysis of his
oharaoter revealed that he was singular in his oharaoter
and sooial oonduct, and unlike other gentlemen of his age
and position, and that beoause of this they oould not like
him as well as they might wish.

Paul was espeoially anxious

that everyone should like him, and endeavored to propitiate
even the fierce old dog Diogenes, that he too might miss
him when he had gone.
But over and above the getting through his tasks,
he had long had another purpose always present to him,
and to whioh he still held fast. It was, to be a gentle
useful, quiet little fellow, always striving to secure
the love and attaohment of the rest; and though he was
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yet often to be seen at his old post on the stairs4 or
watahing the waves and alouds from his solitary window,
he was oftener found, too, among the other boys, modestly rendering them some little voluntary serviae.- 54
Just before the vaaation eaah young saholar reaeived
a very formal invitation to an early party on Wednesday evening the seventeenth instant; all the arrangements were aonduated on prinaiples of alassiaality and high breeding, and
on no aondition was any referenae to be made to this affair
until the event beaame a reality.

Paults joy was unbounded

when he learned that Florenae was invited.
That very night Paul suddenly beaame quite ill, and
the apotheaary suggested that his books be put away as
vaaation time was so near.

From that time on everyone was

espeaially aonsiderate of him, and he overheard so many
different people say that he was suah an old-fashioned ahild.
The phrase rather puzzled him.
And now it was that Paul began to think it must
surely be old-fashioned, to be very thin, and light,
and easily tired, and soon disposed to lie down anywhere and rest; for he aouldn't help feeling th at
these were more and more his habits every day. 55
At the wonderful party, uiakens introduoed the
Skettles.

Sir Barnet Skettles Was in the House of Commons
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and it was expeeted that when he did, in three or tour.. years
time, eateh the Speaker's eye he would rather toueh up the
Radieals.

Master Skettles, who was to be a new boy atter

the vaeation was graeiously given permission by his

mo~her

to know Paul, as his tather was, neity--very rieh--most
respe.etable .H56
Never had there been sueh a party at Mr. Blimber's
and never had any boy been given sueh a tarewell as Paul.
He eould not understand why everyone was so espeoially
attentive and kind to him, although he knew that it was
only natural that they should be eharmed with his dear
Florenee.
One cannot help but marvel at the consideration ot
the Blimbers, and the faet stands out that they were really
humane, kindly people after all.

Convention and eustom

demanded that they cram and cram, because parents like Mr.
Dombey believed that such training was essential tor the
proper preparations of their sons and heirs.
Susan Nipper took no sueh eharitable view of the
subject howaver.

She expressed her opinion to Walter Gay

and he assisted her in her attempts to find Polly, Paul's
old nurse.
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"I aouldn't forgive myself at suah a time as thi;,

Mr. Walter't, said Susan, "and when there's so muah

serious distress to think about, if I rested hard on
anyone, espeoially on them that little darling Paul
speaks well of, but I may wish that the family was set
to work in a stony soil to make new roads, and t~,t
Miss Blimber went in front and had the pickaxe."
Paul had never risen from his bed after his arrival
He lay there, dat after day, aontent to have

at home.

Florenae beside him.

The thought of the rushing river that

had so frequently been in his mind in the few years past,
seemed to be with him always.

ftWhy will it never stop,

Floy?" he would sometimes ask her.

n~t

is bearing me away,

I think!,,08

Mr. Dombey sat motionless for hours at a time at
the foot of Paul's bed.

All the dreams, and hopes, and

plans of a lifetime were

drift~ng

away with the feeble

life of the little creature on the bed.
The golden ripple on the wall came baok again, and
nothing else stirred in the room. The old, old fashiont
The fashion that aame in with our first garments, and
will last unahanged until our raoe has run its course,
and the wide firmament is rolled up like a saroll.
The old, old fashion--Deatht 59
As Kiss Tox said, to think that Dombey and Son should be
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a daughter after all.

60

Dickens was so carried away by the pathos of this
story that little can be added to interpret it.

The little

child was sacrificed to his father's indomitable pride, but
his death only made the cold man still colder and more reserved.
Florence was as unimportant as before.

The fact that

she received all the love of little Paul may have accounted
for it, though Mr. Dombey continued to act as if unaware of
her existence.

The statuary had to

call~.

Dombey's

at-

tention to an error in the inscription for Paul's stone-.

"beloved, and only child" should be

n son ."

61

Florence had

always dearly loved her father in spite of his coldness and
indifference, and Dickens showed the girl growing into young
womanhood longing and yearning for a return of affection.
His marriage to a haughty, imperious beauty brought
the girl some happiness.

For strangely enough, cold Edith

Dombey dearly loved her little step-daughter but had only
scorn for the man whom her mother forced her to marry.
This attachment served only to widen the breach between
father and daughter.

It was only after long years of

waiting and suffering that Mr, Dombey, broken at last,
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aooepted the affeotion, and reoiprooated the devotion ..that
Florenoe had longed to pour out on him.
The fourth ohild hero that

~iokens

made famous was

D&vidllopperfield for whom he oonfessed his preferenoe in
the prefaoe of the book.
Of all my books, I like this the best. It'will be
easily believed that I am a fond parent to every ohild
of my fanoy, and that no one oan ever love that family
as dearly as I love them. But, like many fond parents,
I have in my heart of hearts a favorite ohild. And his
name is David Copperfield. 62
It is not strange that

~iokens

should have this preferenoe

sinoe the story of David Copperfield embodies muoh that is
autobiographioal while a great deal of that whioh is fiotional
serves to illustrate the moral purpose whioh so often
motivated his writing.
Very frequently his female charaoters are weak, rather
foolish women.

This may be attributed to the faot that young

girls were not provided with an eduoation that would develop
their minds and enable them. to oultivate interests that would
have a broadening influenoe of their lives.

Their outlook

was narrow at best and frequently they did not have even the
management of a house to engage them, as effioient housekeepers settled suoh domestio problems.

62

Oharles ~iokens, David Copperfield (New York
Grosset and Dunlap, n. d.), Preface.
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David Copperfield's mother was a sweet, gentle,. rather
ineffectual creature.

She was easily won by the suave Mr.

Murdstone, even though faithful Peggotty and little David
instinctively felt a dislike for the man.

A few gracious

oompliments, an assurance of protection and guidance, and an
interest in her handsome little son completely overcame any
misgivings the poor creature might have had.
David's new step-father, was in many respects an
embodiment of all the evils consequent upon the Industrial
Revolution; a polished gentleman, cruel and treacherous.
The mental cruelty that he wreaked on his pretty,

s~mple

little wife was none the less cruel than the combination
of physical and mental torture that he inflicted on his stepson.

He seemed intent on -bringing out all the worst in

David's character and of stifling all his good qualities.
Children who suffered for any length of time under such
brutes would scarcely develop into normal persons.
David had little opportunity to play with children
for the gloomy theology of the Murdstones made all children
to be a swarm of little vipers, • • • and held that they
contaminated one another.
His happiest experiences in this regard were the
memorable days he had spent at the seashore with Little Em'ly
in the

oompany of his old nurse.

The picture of life at the

Peggotty household is another of Dickens' excellent des-
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oriptions of family life among the lower middle olass.

Yet

even into this wholesome atmosphere the influence of the
world was slowly sleeping under an insidious guise.

Little

Em'ly longed to be a lady, because then they would be gentlefolks together,

~m'ly,

uncle, Ham, and Mrs. Gummidge, and

never more would they fear the sea.

This apparently innocent

desire for gentility later led to the most unhappy consequence
for the whole family.
After his return home the boy became sullen, dull and
dogged under inhuman treatment.

His only reoompense was the

collection of books that opened another world to him.

Dickens

frequently mentions the books of his childhood and ther·e are
numerous references in his works to them.

The development of

the mind and the imagination provided an outlet for the emotions that might otherwise become stultified or perverted.
AS

David. said, 'tThey kept alive my fancy, and my hope of

something beyond that place and time.

n63

Mr. Murdstone was diabolically clever in his plan to
get rid of David.

He and his sister made a farce of the boy's

education at home.

The denouement came when, with exquisite

cruelty, he sat tapping a lithe and limber oane while the
wretched boy and his terrified mother attempted to struggle
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through the lessons.

The lad was blamed for the motheI's

nervous condition and taken upstairs to be punished.

Goaded

beyond reason, David bit the brute's hand and thus given the
provocation needed, his stepfather beat him unmercifully-of' course, in self defense.

It was only reasonable that after

such a display of violence the boy should be sent away to
school, as no mother, however loving, could condone such an
exhibition of vioious conduct from a son.
He was sent to the new school, Salem House, during
holiday time as a punishment for his misdoing.

Awaiting him

was a pasteboard placard warning, announcing nTake care of
him.

He Bites."

This was fastened to his back.

The anguish

that the boy suffered from this humiliation, should alone have
recompensed his step-father.

The cruel care-taker with the

wooden leg would frequently roar out, ttHallo, you sir!

You

Copperfield! Show that badge conspicuouS, or I'll report
youtn64

David visualized the reaction of every boy when they

spied the sign; every inanimate object seemed to jeer at him;
his dreams were haunted by fantastic incidents in which the
sign played a conspicious role.
The reopening of school was almost a relief, as the
reality could be no worse than the anticipation.
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was disappointed to find that there was nothing to be.reported
to David's discredit.

He was a cruel man who had no voice

but spoke in a whisper, the exertion of which, or the consciousness of speaking in that feeble way, made his angry face
much more angry.

Traddles, the first boy to return, saved

David much embarrassment by pointing out the placard in a
joking manner.

The boys were so low spirited at their return

to the dismal place that they did very little teasing.
The arrival of J. Steerforth, the most prominent boy
in the school, marked the beginning of better days for David,
for the older lad took him under his patronage and pronounced
his punishment a ftjolly ,shame."

Such was the fascination

that this handsome, unscrupulous youth exercised over David
that years afterwards when he was proven guilty of the most
heinous offences, David could not but love and forgive him.
The contempt that Dickens had for all ineff1cient,
cruel school-masters may be summed up in David's remark
about Mr. Creakle's school:
In a school carried on by sheer cruelty, whether it
is presided over by a dunce or not, there is not likely
to be much learnt. I believe our boys, were generally
as ignorant a set as any schoolboys in existence; they
were too much troubled and knocked about to learn; they
could no more do that to advantage, than anyone can do
anything to advantage in a life of constant misfortune,
torment, and worry.65
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There is excellent contrast in the character stJrldies
of Traddles and Steerforth.

The former was the most unfor-

tunate, but the most kindhearted and honorable boy in school.
Steerforth was superior only in his social standing, yet when
he was most a cad, he was a hero in the eyes of the school.
~~en

he betrayed David's confidence by insulting poor Mr. Mell

and revealed the fact that the teacher's mother lived on
charity in an almshouse, the man lost his position.

Traddles

protested at the injustice, but Steerforth loftily announced
that Mr. Mell's feelings didn't matter and that he would write
home for money to recompense the fellow.
We were all extremely glad to see Traddles put down,
and exalted Steerforth to the skies; especially when
he told us, as he condescended to do, that what he had
done had been done expressly for us, and for our cause
and that he had conferred a great boon upon us by unselfishly doing it. 56
When David went aome for the polidays he found a new
baby brother whom he dearly loved for his mother's sake, but
the Murdstones resented even this affection.
In short, I was not a favorite there with anybody,
not even with myself; for those who did like me could
not show it, and those who did not showed it so plainly
that I had a sensitive consoiousness of always appearing constrained, boorish, and dull.o 7
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Yet, if the boy kept to his room or sat in the new kitghen
with Peggotty he was sent for.

"I was still held to be

neoessary to my poor mother's training, and, as one of her
trials oould not be suffered to absent myselt. n68
It was a relief to leave the unoomfortable atmosphere
and return even to suoh a desolate plaoe as Salem House.
Soaroely two months afterwards, on David's birthday in faot,
Mrs. Creakle, a quiet, brow-beaten little woman broke the
news to him of his mother's death.

She kept him all day and

let him ory and sleep in an attempt to oomfort him.
He stood on a ohair when he was left alone and looked
in the glass to see how red his eyes were and how sorrowful
his faoe.

In all his grief he was oonsoious of a oertain

dignity attached to him, due to the faot that he was going
home for a funeral, and he was aware that he was important
in his grief.
If ever a ohild were strioken with sinoere grief, I
was. But I remember that this importanoe was a kind of
satisfaotion to me, when I walked in the playground that
afternoon while the boys were in sohool •• When I saw them
glanoing at me out of the windows, as they went up to
their olasses, I felt distinguished, and looked more
melancholy, and walked slower. Wnen sohool was over,
and they oame out and spoke to me. I felt it rather
good in myself not to be proud to any of them, and to

68

Ibid., p. 119.

91

take exaotly the same notioe of them all, as before.
.. 69
Death always had a peculiar fasoination tor Diokens
and his deathbed soenes are usually tender and pathetio.
He left strict orders that his own last rites were to be
simple and private, for as has been mentioned, he had a
horror of the grim and dismal ceremonies that usually acoompanied death.

The description of David's mother's death

are tender, and the funeral ceremony had none of the gloomy
faroe that usually prevailed.
For a time after the funeral David was allowed to
visit the Peggotty family with his old nurse.

Little Em'ly

was growing up and seemed more oaprioious than before.

She,

poor ohild, had too much love and affection, and too little
guidanoe from her uncle and oousin who were devoted slaves.
David fell into a state of negleot after his return
home.

He was ignored, kept apart from the sooiety of boys

of his own age, denied any oompanionship.
I was not aotively ill-used. I was not beaten, or
starved; but the wrong that was done to me had no interval of relenting, and was done in a systematic,
passionless manner. Day after day, wee.k &fa er week,
month after month, I was coldly negleoted.
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He could lounge about the neighborhood with the one restriotion that he was to make no friends.

Again it was his books

that came to his assistance and comforted many a lonely hour.
Finally an arrangement was made whereby David would
go to work for the firm of Murdstone and Grinby, wine merchants in the city.

The ensuing scenes are those that

actually ocourred in Diokens' own life, with the impecunious Mr. Mioawber and his family substituted for his own.
After Mr. Mioawber's release from the Marshalsea, David decided to run away from the unbearable task at the bottling
factory.

A dishonest young man robbed him of his box of

clothing and a half-guinea so that he was for oed to wander
like a beggar to his great Aunt's, Miss Betsey Trotwood,
home.
One of the most unfortunate inoidents of that tedious
wearying journey was his experience with a drunken madman
pawnbroker.

The man would not give more than eighteen pence

for the boy's jacket, and at that, insisted that he take
something rather than money in exchange.

The poor ohild sat

outside the shop all day waiting for his money.

The neighbor-

hood boys came to torment the old man, and inCidentally
David, whom they somehow connected with the establishment.
The bargain was eventually closed when the half-orazed
creature grudgingly paid him a halfpenny at a time.

The
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The exquiste suffering that a sensitive child undergoeswas
sympathetically treated by Dickens.
Another unhappy meeting was with a ferooious tinker
and his poor wife.

The former demanded the price of a pint

of beer, but the woman's lips formed the word "Non.
ruf~ian

seized the boy's silk

handkerchie~

tossed back to him, saying tfGo".

Then the

which the woman

The brute then snatohed

the handkerohief and knocked the woman down.

Such incidents

of ill-used wives are not uncommon in Dickens' novels.

The

husbands of the very poor class seemed to vent all their
rage and disappointment with life on their women.
After many fUtile inquiries, David at last arrived
at his aunt's gate, and stood there sadly aware of his unkempt appearance.
My shoes were by this time in a woeful condition.
The 80les had shed themselves bit by bit, and the upper
leathers had broken and burst until the very shape and
form of shoes had departed from them. My hat (which had
served me for a night-cap too,) was so orushed and bent
that no old battered handleless saucepan on a dung-hill
need have 'been ashamed to vie with it. My shirt and
trousers, stained with heat, dew, grass, and the Kentish
soil on whioh I had slept and torn besides, might have
frightened the birds from my aunt's garden, as I stood
at the gate. My hair had known no comb or brush since
I left London. My face, neok and hands, from unaccustomed exposure to the air and sun, were burnt to a
berry-brown. From head to foot I was powdered almost
as white with chalk and dust, as if I had come out of a
lime-kiln. In this plight, and with a strong oonsciousness of it, I waited to introduce myself to, and make
my first impression on, my formidable aunt. 1
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In spite

o~

his unprepossessing appearance, and.his

aunt's sharp tongue, Uiss Betsey was kind to David, and
accepted mad Mr. Diok's very sensible advice to bathe him,
teed him, and put him to bed.

Dickens again emphasizes the

fact that a loving heart can acoomplish wonders.
After I had said my 'pl'sy-ers and the oandle had burnt
out, I remember how I still sat looking at the moonlight
on the water, as 1~ I could hope to read my fortune in
it, as in a bright book; or to see my mother with her
Child, coming ~rom Heaven, along that shining path, to
look ¥Hon me as she had looked when I last saw her sweet
faoe.
In response to a letter sent by Miss Betsey, Mr. and
Miss Yurdstone appeared at the oottage.

Not disoouraged by

their numerous complaints against David's oharaoter and
conduot, Miss Betsey settled the discussion of the boy's
future by taking Mr. Diok's suggestion to have him measured
for a new suit directly.

She managed to give her guests

the benefit of her sharp tongue before they left.

It must

have afforded the boy some consolation to see the brother
and sister maet their match, and depart without winning
that argument.
At last someone took an interest in the neglected
lad.

Arrangements were made with Mr. Wickfield that he

should attend school in town and board at his home.
farewell his aunt gave him some excellent advice.
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said my aunt, "be mean in anything; never be false; ne;er
be cruel.

Avoid these three vices, Trot, and I can always
be hopeful of you. n73
Doctor strong's school was a new experience for David.
It is one of the few good schools that Dickens describes and
shows what an influence for good such an institution can be
when properly conducted.
It was very gravely and decorously ordered, and on a
sound system; with an appeal, in everything, to the honor
and good faith of the boys, and an avowed intention to
rely on their possession of those qualities unless they
proved themselves unworthy of it, which worked wonders.
We all felt that we had a part in the management of the
place, and in sustaining its character and dignity.
Hence we soon beoame warmly attached to it--I am sure I
did for one, and I never knew, in all my time, of any
other boy being otherwise--and learnt with a good will,
desiring to do it credit. We had noble games out of
hours, and plenty of liberty; but even then, as I remember, we were well spoken of in the town, and rarely
did any disgrace, by our appearance of manner, to the
reputation of Doctor strong and Doctor Strong'.s boys.74
The boy had been estranged from companions of his own age
for such a long time that he felt strange in their company:
I was so oonscious of having passed through scenes
of whioh they oould have no knowledge, and of having
aoquired experience foreign to my age, appearanoe and
condition as one of them, that I half believed it was an
imposture to come there as an ordinary little seh~ol
boy. I had beoome, in the Murdstone and Grinby tl.me,
however short or long it may have been, so unused to the
sports and games of boys, that I knew I was awkward and
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and inexperienoed in the oommonest things belonging to
them.~ Whatever I had learnt, had so slipped away from
me in the sordid oares of my life from day to night
that now, when I was put into the lowest form of th~
sahool. But, troubles as I was, by my want of boyish
skill, and of book-learning too, I was made infinitely
more uncomfortable by the oonsideration that, in what
I did know, I was muoh farther removed from my oompanions than in what I did not. My mind ran upon they
would think, if they knew of my familiar aoquaintance
with the King's Bench Prison? Was there anything about
me which would reveal my prooeedings in connection with
the Miaawber family--all·those pa\Ynings, and sellings,
and suppers--in spite of myself?75
The uneasiness and distrust that David's experience
had bred in him, gradually disappeared in the hospitable
influence of Mr. Wickfield's old house where he boarded.
The calm, bright-faced little Agnes tried to fill a woman's
place in the home.

David felt that there was goodness,

peace and truth wherever Agnes was.
The 'umble Uriah Heep was the only disturbing element
in the plaoe--save perhaps the fact that Mr. Wiakfield drank
too muoh wine might be considered another.

And somehow there

was an indefinable relation between the two.
David was so happy in Dr. strong's establishment and
was doing so well in his studies that he offered to teach
Uriah Heep some Latin in order that he might more easily read
the law books which engrossed his attention.
was characteristic.
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nOh, indeed you must excuse me, lJIasterCopperfield!
I am greatly obliged, and I should like it of all things,
I assure you; but I am far too umble. There are people
enough to tread upon me in my lowly state, without my
doing outrage to their feelings by possessing learning.
Learning ain't for me. A person like myself had better
not aspire. If he is to get on in life, he must get on
umbly, Master Copperfieldt n76
In such happy environment David's childhood slipped by, and
the first sign of his adolescense was his violent attaohment
for Miss Shepherd, a little girl with a round face and curly
flaxen hair, a student of Miss Nettingall's establishment.
In the Cathedral it was her voice he heard in the ohoristers'
chant, in the services her name was inserted among the Royal
Family.

At dancing sohool they became acquainted and a mutual

tenderness greW up.

Secretly he bestowed on her, twelve

Brazil nuts, soft suddy disouits, and innumerable oranges.
What agony he suffered when he learned she had been punished
for turning in her toes.

Then somehow--almost imperceptibly

a coldness sprang up between them.

One day he met the young

ladies out walking--and all the rumors of her unfaithfulness
were verified,--she made a faoe at him, and laughed with her
companions.

Then ended the devotion of a lifetime.

~chool became more interesting now.

and dancing sohool bec~e very Doring.
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laoes of his boots, but beoame profioient in Latin verses •

...

His oommendation by Dr. Strong as a rising soholar was a
joy to Mr. Diok and his aunt.
A young butoherboy was the terror of the youth of
Canterbury.

David felt that his honor demanded the thrash-

ing of this bully, and the appointment was made.

Ignomin-

iously he was assisted home after a bloody bout, and during
his three or four days oonfinement Agnes ministered to his
needs,and like a gentle sister listened to his tale of wrongs
and agreed that he had pursued the only honorable oourse,
though she trembled at the thought of the f'ight.
The head boy who had aroused suoh admiration in David's
breast when he first went to Dr. strong's beeame an advooate,
but somehow muoh of the glamour that surrounded him in those
earlier years had faded.

David was head boy now, and the

little lad who had been himself seemed far away.
At this stage in his growth, David wore a gold wateh
and ohain, a ring on his little finger, and a long-tailed
ooat and used a great deal of bear grease.

Again he fell

in love; this time it was the eldest Miss Larkin--a young
woman of at least thirty who lived in the neighborhood.
It was agony to her young admirer to see her familiar with
offioers.

As evidenoe of his passion, he lost his appetite,

and wore his newest silk handkerohief oontinually.
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His

age--seventeen--w~s

a oonstant souroe ot worry.

Long
..

hours he spent walking around the house, "wishing that a
tire would burst out; that the assembled crowd would stand
appalled; that I, dashing through them with a ladder, might
rear it against her window, save her in my arms, return for
u77
something she had torgotten, and perish in the flames.
When he prepared to attend the great ball given at
Larkins, he piotured the touohing moment had oome to make
his deolaration; and the felioitations of the fond parents
and his aunt tell on his enraptured ear.

It was his first

grown up party and he was a little unoomfortable as no one
paid attention to him. • • • "exoept Mr. Larkin, who asks
me how my sohoolfellows are, whioh he needn't do, as I have
not oome there to be insulted. n78
He waltzed with the eldest Miss Larkin and exohanged
flowers with her.

He was much gratified when she presented

to him a plain elderly gentleman, evidently an old family
friend.

Again he waltzed with her, and for days after lived

in a happy dream with the faded flower that oonsoled him
for the laok of her physioal presenoe.
One day Agnes told him of the approaching marriage
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of someone he admired.

Yes, it was the eldest Miss

L~kin-

and her bridegroom was not the dashing Captain Bailey whom
he had suspeated as a rival, but that elderly gentleman,
the old family friend.
For two weeks he was completely dejected.

He took

off his ring, wore his worst alothes, wore no bear grease,
and mourned over the faded flower.

At last he wearied of

this, and urged on by some new provoaation from the butaher,
he disaarded the flower, went forth to meet this old

adversa~y

and gloriously defeated him.
This event, with the resumption of his ring, and
bear grease in moderation, ushered him into young manhood
withahildhood left far behind.
The desaription of David's growth from boyhood to
young manhood served a far more important purpose than
merely to amuse Diakens' readers.

It was a subtle plea

for understanding and sympathy during that diffiault phase
of life.

It is a time when the young fellow feels himself

to be a areature of aontradiations; proud of his growth,
yet aonsoious of his size and aware of his awkwardness;
the land of ohildhood is alosed to him, yet he is unwelaome
in an adult world.

His eager fancy is fiakle, and he is

troubled by his inconstanoy.

How well Diakens understood

and how aware he was that most people did not understand.
Adolesaent psyahology was a subjeot as yet unknown; and
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unsuspected perhaps, but how great a need there was for it ,
~

but few people realized until pioneers like Dickens brought
the problem to the public attention.

David's adventures

did not end at this point but his childhood did, and with
it his special significance in regard to the problem of this
study.
Strictly speaking Little Dorrit is not a child
character as she is a young woman of twenty-two when the
story opens, and but one chapter of the book that bears
her name is devoted to her early years.

Nevertheless

because of that one chapter, and because in spite of her
years and motherly ways, she is such a tiny creature, the
child of the Marshalsea may be considered in this study.
As one may have occasion to remember, the Marshalsea
played an important part in Dickens t life, and it is interesting to see in this novel, the effects of a prolonged
incarceration in such a place both on the father of the
family, and on the children who are tainted by the atmosphere.
Twenty some y&ars before the story opens, a very
amiable and very helpless middle aged gentleman arrived
at the Marshalsea for the usual brief sojourn.

He was a

shy retiring man, well-looking, though a bit effeminate
with a mild voice, curling hair and irresolute hands-which nervously wandered to his trembling lips a hundred
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times during his first half hour in the plaoe. 79

His .,;fi-

nanoial affairs were in a hopeless muddle and he was so
irresolute and irresponsible in business matters that a
solution seemed hopeless.

His family joined him--his deli-

oate. inexperienoed little wife and two children, a boy of
three and a girl of two.

A few months after their arrival,

a little girl was born to them in the prison.

The event,

the first of its kind there, oaused quite a stir in the
plaoe.

As the years passed a feeling of peaoe gradually

desoended upon the man, and he beoame quite proud of his
reputation as the oldest inhabitant, and of his title,
"Father of the Marshalsea. Tf
The little ohild who was born in the prison beoame
a tradition there.

The turnkey beoame her godfather and

between the two as she grew older there grew a strong and
understanding friendship.

Vfuen she was old enough to walk

and talk he bought her a little arm-ohair and plaoed it
near the high fender of the lodge fire-plaoe.
little oheap toys to entioe her to talk to him.

He bought
When she

fell asleep in the little arm-ohair, he oovered her with
his pooket handkerohief.

While she sat dressing and un-

dressing a doll--who soon lost all likeness to dolls in
the outside world and resembled an ugly old female on the
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premises, he would watch her fondly.

..

Evidently her mother was a gentle aimless creature
who did little to satisfy the child's need of love and affection and very early in her life the little girl 'began to
regard her father with a pitiful and plaintive look.

Some-

how she learned that all the world did not live in narrow
yards surrounded by high spiked walls, and that while she
was free to go beyond them, her father must remain behind.
There was a pitiful plaintive look for her wayward brother
and sister, and all the sordid surroun,dings and the companions old and young of the only home she knew.
When she became old enough she and the turnkey on
alternate Sundays would spend the day in the green fields.
As she picked wild flowers the old man smoked his pipe and
watched her in quiet contentment.

She must have been like

a quiet little shadow carrying with her an air of gentle
sadness even into the sunlit meadows.
Shortly after her eighth birthday, her mother went
to visit an old nurse in the country and there took sick
and died.

From then on the little girl became the mother

of the strange household.
From that time the protection that her wondering eyes
had expressed toward him, became embodied in action and
the child of the Marshalsea 000k upon herself a new
relation toward the Father. 8
80
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Here again Diokens has a little girl, meant to

~e

loved and oared for, growing up before her time, wearied
with oares and responsibilities.

He who should have been

her guardian and proteotor was not only a burden but a
oonstant souroe of worry.
Her first saorifioe in his

behal~

was to leave the

pleasant oompany of Bob and quietly sit beside him beoause
he depended on her presenoe.

"Through this little gate, she

passed out of ohildhood into the oare-laden world. n81
At best it would have been a very abnormal ohildhood, but even the reoreation enjoyed by the other ohildren
was denied her.

Somehow, • • • ttshe was inspired to be

something whioh was not what the rest were, and to be that
something, different and laborious for the sake of the rest. uS2
Although the youngest member of the family, she found herself in the role of eldest in all things but preoedenoe;
"she was the head of the fallen family; and bore, in her
own heart, its anxieties and shames. n83

She managed to

attend in a desultory fashion an evening sohool outside
and obtained the means that her brother and sister would
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have the opportunity to attend day sohools.

There

wa~

no

home training in any sense, for she knew well, "that a man
so broken as to be the Father of the Marshalsea, oould be
no father to his own Ohildren. n84
Somehow she found oourage to ask a danoing master
who was an inmate for a while to teaoh her sister todanoe.
This venture was so suooessful that later the girl procured
a job danoing in a theater.

At another time she approached

a milliner who agreed to teach her the art of needlework
whereby she might earn a

little to support the family.

Mr. Dorrit in his shabby genteel fashion was out from
the same pattern as the selfish Mr. Turveydrop, the Model of
Deportment.

Little Dorrit was forced for the sake of his

feelings to oonceal the fact that they worked, and preserved
the fiction that they were idle beggars.
The deteriorating result of false pride in gentility
is personified in Mr. Dorrit.

His gentle refined insistenoe

on pecuniary testimonials from all visitors was a oonstant
souroe of humiliation to poor Amy, for her shame of him
struggled bitterly with her devoted love.
Her brother was an idle useless fellow; a typical
product of his environment.

With the aid of the old turn-

key she obtained numerous positions for him, but he wearied
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of them all and soon returned to the prison

a~ter eac~

attempt •
•1herever he went, this foredoomed Tip appeared to
take the prison walls with him, and to set them up in
such trade or calling; and to prowl about within their
narrow limits in the old slip-shod, purposeless, down
at-heel way; until the real immovable Marshalsea walls
asser~gd their fascination over him, and brought him
back.
Her great sorrow came when he returned, after a fairly long
absence, as an insolVent Qebtor.

It became her care then

to keep the knowledge from her father.

"There was no want

of precedent for his return; it 'was accounted for in the
usual way; and the collegians, with a better comprehension
of the pious fraud than Tip, supported it 10yally_n 86
No one knew better than Dickens just what degrading
influenoe the Marshalsea could exert on those confined to
its walls.

Surely no more unreasonable means of punishing

a debtor could be devised, even with the aid of a "Ciroumlooution Office."

After the first shame passed, the inmates

frequently regarded it as a refuge, as it was, from hounding
creditors and responsibilities to the outside world.

Dickens'

own brothers and sisters were certainly no better for being
exposed to its noxious atmosphere, and perhaps Dickens felt
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that its

in~luenoe

ohildren

~or

in some subtle way

a~feoted

even

h~s

own

he onoe told Wilkie Collins that he believed

he had reared the largest family with the smallest oapaoity
to do anything for themselves.
The story of Pip differs from those of Diokens' other
novels in that it is a study of oharaoter as it develops
through the influenoe of oiroumstanoes and surroundings.
Pip is not a heroio figure; in faot most of his aotions are
S7
meant to show that he is not.
He shows how oiroumstanoes
oan oorrupt men yet,
That a deal of spoiling, nevertheless, a nature that
is really good at the bottom of it will stand without
permanent damage, is nioely shown in Pip; and the way
he reoonoiles his determination to aot very shabbily
to his early friends, with a oonoeited notion that he
is setting them a moral example, is part of thBaShading
of a oharaoter drawn with extraordinary skill.
Apparently all alone in the ohurohyard on a dreary
evening, Pip feeling sorry for himself, wailed loudly until
his ories were oheoked by a ferooious figure, na fearful
man, all in coarse gray, with a great iron on his leg.

A

87

G. K. Chesterton, APlreoiations and Critioisms of
the Works of Charles DiokensLondon: J. ~Dent and Son:Ltd. New YOrk: E. P. DUtton and Co., 1911), p. 199.
88

Forster, The Life of Charles Diokens, Vol. III
(London: Chapman and Hall, ~3 Piooadilly, 1674), p. 330.

108
man with no hat, and with broken shoes, and with an oljl
rag tied around his head. !f89
That night Pip's aonsaienae reproaahed him; the
knowledge that he was going to rob

~s.

Joe of viotuals

and Joe of a file for the esoaped oonviot; and the vow of
seoreoy he had made to the wretohed man haunted him.
This was his first knowledge of oonviots and prisonships so he attempted to inorease his store •
• • • ttpeople are put in the hulks beoause they murder,
and beoause they rob, and forge, and do all sorts of bad;
and they begin by asking questions, ft his siste~otartly
accused him, rapping his head with her thimble.
As

Pip went up to bed he felt fearfully sensible of

the great convenienoe that the hulks were handy for him.
was clearly on his way there.

He

He had begun by asking quest-

ions, and he was going to rob Mrs. Joe.

Perhaps muoh of

Pip's future trouble lay in the literal interpretation of
the expression, "brought up by

hand.~

He,

and

even Joe,

man that he was, lived in suoh fear and terror of Mrs. Joe's
sharp tongue and ready hand that it was inevitable that fear
should motivate muoh of the boy's course of aotion.
He was foroed to explain his absence the next morning
by saYing he had been to hear the oarols although in reality
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he had delivered the food and file to the oonviot.

A~the

Christmas dinner that day he was most uncomfortable.
Not beoause I was squeezed in at an aoute angle of
the tableoloth, with the table in my ohest, and the
Pumbleohoakian's elbow in my eye, nor beoause I was not
allowed to speak (I didn't want to speak) nor beoause
I was regaled with the soalt tips of the drum-stioks
of the fowl, and with those obsoure oorners of pork of
whichiXhe pig when living had the least reason to be
vain.
But beoause during the meal most of the conversation was
pointed at him with the purpose of his reformation in mind.
One of the quests, Mrs. Hubble, mournfully surveyed him and
asked "Why is it that the young are never grateful?" and Mr.
Hubble solved the moral riddle with the explanation,
"Naterally wioious." 92
Diokens knew that this type of mental oruelty was all
too common, and he realized that the very virtues that they
intended to instill in the young hearts were ,stifled.

Were

it not for kindhearted people like Joe who expressed his oompassion by generously filling Pip's plate with gravy, Kindness might have vanished oompletely under the assaults of
"justioe".

For the edification of the guests Mrs. Joe

listed the trouble Pip had been.
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tfTrouble?" eahoed my sister, "Trouble?" And then
entered on a fearful oatalogue of all the illnesses
I had been guilty of, and all the aots of sleeplessness
I had committed, and all the high plaoes I had tumbled
from, and all the low plaoes I had tumbled into, and
all the injuries I had done myself, and all the times
she had wished me in my grave, and I had contumaoiously
refused to go there.9~
When the oonviots were reoaptured and the oonviot, to
save Pip, aonfessed that he had stolen the food from the
blaoksmith, the lad still felt guilty.

The fear that Joe

would think him worse than he was, and the dread of losing
the only love he knew, kept him silent about the inoident.
"In a word, I was too cowardly to do what I knew to be right,
as I had been too aowardly to avoid dOing what I knew to be
wrong. "

94

Again Diokens in this story assails the inadequate
provision made for the education of the young.

Pip's ed-

uoation was provided at an evening sohool kept by Mr. Wopsle's
great aunt.

She was a ridioulous old woman who slept away

the sahool hours, and were it not for Biddy, her granddaughter, the boy would never have struggled through the
alphabet.

Fortunately at home, Joe whose saholastic skill

oonsisted in the ability to reoognize a few irrelevant letters
of the alphabet, was instructing him in reverence for women.
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I see so much in my poor mother, of a woman drudging
and slaving and breaking her honest hart and never getting
no peace in her mortal days, that I'm dead afeerd of gOing
wrong in the way of not doing what's right by a woman, and
I'd fur rather of the two go wrong the t'other way, and be
a little ill-conwenienced myself.~5
Pip's great expectations really began when he was
hired to amuse Miss Havisham, a wealthy recluse.

There was

always the possibility that this eccentric creature might
take a fancy to him and make his fortune.

After meeting the

haughty girl Estella who oalled him a common laboring boy,
and who disdained his coarse hands and thick 'boots, Pip began
to feel dissatisfied with his lot.
In Miss Havisham, Dickens has presented a frustrated
woman who reared a little girl to be proud and cruel and
heartless in the unwholesome atmosphere of her ghastly house
in order that her own deserti,on at the altar rail might be
avenged.

Estella had no true oonoeption of the worthwhile

things of life; she was not to be a woman but an instrument
of revenge.
The dread of not being understood kept Pip from
telling the truth about Miss Havisham's fantastic establishment, and because Unole Pumbleohook and Mrs. Joe were so
rude to him Pip invented a marvellous desoription.
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honest enough this time to oonfess his guilt to Joe

~

admit

that he felt miserablebeoause beautiful Estella oalled him
Joe warned him against lying, • • •

"oommon".

If you oan't

get to be onoommon through going straight, you'll never get
to it through going crooked.

So don't tell no more on fem,

Pip, and live well, and die happy.96
Pip oontinued his visits to Miss Havisham's and on
one occasion was provoked to a fight by an unknown boy.

Even

though he won, and on his way out, Estella permitted him to
kiss her oheek, a dreadful foreboding filled him that he
would be punished for the assault, invited though it was.
Fear in one form or other seemed constantly to lurk about him.
The time had come that Miss Havisham deoided was opportune for ?ip to be apprenticed'to Joe.

When this message was

delivered to Joe instead of herself, Mrs. Joe went on a
rampage, exhausted a torrent of abusive inquiries, threw a
candlestick at Joe, and cleaned the house with such fury that
the two culprits, guilty of what, they weren't quite sure,
stood shivering in the back yard until ten at night.
At the interview between Miss Havisham and Joe, the
embarrassed fellow continually answered all the lady's
questions as if he and Pip were carrying on the conversation.
This was to the humiliation of Pip, and the amusement of
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The little celebration at the Blue

the haughty Estella.
/

Boar, the party oonsisting of the same group that had made
Pip so miserable at the Christmas party, only confirmed Pip's
conviction that he didn't like his new trade.
Estella haunted Pip.

The thought of

He was ashamed of himself, his home,

his work, of dear, honest Joe.
One night Pip came home from a visit with Miss
Havisham to find his sister unconscious on the floor felled
by a powerful blow from an unknown assailant, presumably a
oonviot, for another had esoaped that day.

Beside her lay

the leg-iron that Pip's convict had undoubtedly cast off
some time ago.

Pip could not tell Joe of that incident

because it seemed so fabulous that he probably would not
believe it.
Mrs. Joe was now a helpless, speechless invalid, but
her temper improved and she was patient.

She appeared most

anxious to be friendly with burly ill-natured Orlick, Joe's
helper, with whom she had violently quarrelled on the day of
her acoident.
sick woman.

Biddy came to live with them and oare for the
Pip confided in her all his dissatisfaotion and

longing; and his desire to be a gentleman, whether to please
Estella or spite her, he knew not.
In the fourth year of his apprentice-ship, Pip was
informed of an unknown benefactor who wished him to be educated and traine"d as a gentleman.

It was Joe who came off

with honors at the interview with Miss Havisham,

..
for
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when

he was offere d money to reoompense him for .the loss of Pip t

S

servioe he said:
Pip is that hearty weloome to go free with his servioes, to honor and fortun' as no words oan tell him.
But if you think as money can make oompensation to me
for the loss of the little ohild--what oome to the
forge--and ever the best of friends.~7
Pip's ohildhood was fast drawing to a olose with the
days that intervened before his departure to the oity.

His

joy at the prospeot dawning before him, was somewhat marred
by his dissatisfaotion with himself.

Whenever he oaught

Joe or Biddy oovertly looking at him he felt offended, as if
they were expressing mistrnst of him.

As he took a farewell

trip through the neighborhood, he promised himself that he
would do something for the townspeople one of these days,
and nformed a plan in outline for bestowing a dinner of
roast-beef anQ plum-pudding, a pint of ale, and a gallon of
oondesoension upon everybody in the village. rr98
Of all Diokens' ohild oharaoters, Pip is the most
unusual.

His struggle is with himself and the little narrow

world that surrounds him.

'lhrough all his fortunes and

misfortunes it is orude, simple, Joe Gargary, symbolizing
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the quiet, humble, happy aspeots of a simple life

who~s

oontrasted with that of capricious Estella who stands for
the world of "fine gentlemen."

Joe seemed to bring out all

that was best in Pip, Estella drew only his weaknesses.
Thus Diokens seems to be showing what a powerful influenoe
good or evil oharacters oan be, and emphasizing the responsibility of individuals in a sooiety for the oommon
welfare.

Pip makes a pathetio figure, though a foolish

one, and Diokens presents him with skill and dexterity.
For a time good fortune turned the head of Joe's
little friend, but in the end when ?ip was faced with a
diffioult situation his better nature asserted itself and
he was generously able to give the happiness that he deserved to the oonviot who had risked all to make Pip a
gentleman.

Pip realized at last the dignity of labor, and

the beauty of a staunch and noble oharaoter.
Dickens' minor ohild oharaoters reveal his moral
purpose as olearly as do those who have major roles in his
stories.

Suffering ohildhood in every guise won his sym-

pathy and he was eager to spread his gospel of humanitarianism in their behalf.

His most effective attaoks on

political, eoonomio, and sooial evils of his day were presented with ohildren as the viotims.

Eduoators of note

agree that Diokens' was an influenoe for good in the field
of eduoation.

The ohief work of Diokens was to lay bare
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the injustice, the meanness, and the blighting coerciQn
practiced on helpless children.

His was a noble work and

it was well done.
The pictures he gave of the pupils in various schools
impressed his readers more strongly than tirades of orators,
or argumentative treatises would have done.

In the preface

to Nioholas Niokleby he tells us that his knowledge of the
Yorkshire sohools was pioked up when he was a young ohild.
A young lad had oome with a suppurated aboess in oonsequenoe
of his ttYorkshire guide, philospher and friend, having
ripped it open with an inky pen_knife. n99 The oase made
suoh an impression on Diokens that when he had gained some
reputation as a writer he deoided to write about the existing oonditions in the Yorkshire sohools.
With this intent in mind he went down to Yorkshire
and lest the sohoolmasters should be shy of reoeiving a
visit from the author of Piokwiok Papers he oonoerted a
pious fraud.

He posed as a gentleman anxious to plaoe a

little boy in one of the Yorkshire sohools at the request
of his widowed mother; and reoeived a letter of introduotion
to a gentleman who would suggest a suitable sohool.

~ben

he finally met the gentleman, the latter was most evasive

99

Charles Diokens, Prefaoe, Nioholas Niokleby
(New York: Dodd, Mead and Co., 1941) p. VI.

117

..

on the subject of schools; finally he confessed in confidence that while he did not like to speak ill of anyone he
would beg the widow not to send her boy to one of the schoolmasters as long as there was a house in London to live in, or
a gutter to sleep in.
After the publication of Nicholas Nickleby several
schoolmasters contemplated court action against the author
as they recognized themselves in the infamous

1~.

Squeers.

Of the monstrous neglect of education in England,
and the disregard of it by the state as a means of
forming good or bad citizens, and miserable or happy
men, private schools long afforded a notable example.
Although any man who had proved his unfitness for any
other occupation in life, was free, without examination
or qualifioation to open a school anywhere; • • • and
although schoolmasters, as a race, were the blockheads
and imposters who might naturally be expeoted to spring
from such a state of things, and flourish in it; these
Yorkshire schoolmasters wer~ the lowest and most rotten
round in the whole ladder. 1UO
The pupils sent to such schools were usually children
who for one reason or another were not wanted at home.
guardians who entrusted the children to men like

W~.

The

Squeers

were as cruel and unscrupulous as he, or guileless, or
desperate enough to resort to any measures with no questions
asked such as unmarried mothers, step-fathers, unfeeling
guardians or distraught relatives.
When Nicholas Nickleby saw the young gentlemen of
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Dotheboyts Hall for the first time he was shoaked at

~eir

appearanae.
Pale and haggard faaes, lank and bony figures, ahildren
with the aountenanaes of old men, deformities with irons
upon their limbs, boys of stunted growth. and others whose
long meagre legs would hardly bear their stooping bodies
all orowded on the view together; there were the bleared'
eye. the hare-lip, the arooked foot, and every ugliness
or distortion that told of unnatural aversion conaeived
by parents for their offspring, or of young lives whiah,
from the earliest dawn of infanay had been one horrible
endurenoe of aruelty and negleat. There were little faoes
whiah should have been handsome, darkened with the saowl
of sullen, dogged suffering; there was ahildhood with the
light of its eye quenahed, its beauty gone, and its helplessness alone remaining; there were viaious-faaed boys,
brooding, with leaden eyes, like malefaators in a jail;
and there were young areatures on whom the sins of their
frail parents had desaended, weeping for the meraenary
nurses they had known, and lonesome even in their lonliness. With every kindly sympathy and affeation blasted
in its birth, with every revengeful passion that aan
fester in swollen hearts eating its evil way to their
oore in silenae, what an inoipient Hell was breeding
here!lOl
!hese poor areatures were lined up, and dosed with a long
wooden spoon fUll of brimstone and treaale, as this mixture
was found to be not only benefiaial to their health, but also
~paired

their appetites whiah was an

a~vantage

to the Squeers.

The system of eduaation was very praatiaal as Mr.
Squeers assured his new assistant.

The first boy in the

philosophy alass was aleaning the back parlour window when
olass was aalled.
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C-l-e-a-n-, olean, verb active, to make bright~ to
scour. W-i-n-, win, d-e-r, der, winder, a casement.
When a boy knows this out of a book, he goes and does
it. Itlts Just the same principle as the use of the
globes. 02
The second boy was weeding the garden on the same idea.

The

third boy, having defined a horse as a beast, was sent to
oare for Mr. Squeer's horse, and the rest of the school was
dismissed to draw water for the next day's washing.
With little or no provocation the boys were cruelly
flogged, their letters from home were publicly read and interpreted to the schoolmaster's satisfaction, and all gifts
of money or clothing were confiscated.

By a strange coin-

cidence all clothing of whatever size happened to fit young
Master Squeer's obliging figure.

They were starved and

misused with no hope of pity or release.
Is it a wonder that when the news of

V~.

Squeers

downfall in London reached Dotheboy's Hall, the young gentleman staged a rebellion?

It was probably for the satisfaction

of his readers who had suffered with the boys through their
hardships that Dickens permitted the wretches to revenge
themselves on Mrs. Squeers and her two obnoxious offsprings,
by dosing them with brimstone and treacle, and then wildly
dispersing.
In

~

Times, Dickens presents a model school in
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Coketown.

The soholars were denied every sort of food. for

their affeotions or their

imagi~ations,

and the results of

an eduoation that taught nothing but faots were shown in Tom
Gradgrind who was a sneak and a thief, Louisa Gradgrind who
was an unfaithful wife, and the star pupil of the establishment who grew up to be a oruel, selfish misanthrope.

Only

Sissy Jupe, who remained unimpressed by statistios and who
was a oomplete failure in the eyes of the teaoher, Mr.
M'Choakumohild, was the one in the end who oonsoled Mr.
Gradgrind.

She proved Diokens' theory that a kind and

loving heart compensates for the laok of qualities and
possessions esteemed by the world.
Dickens' distaste for the Charity Sohools has been
mentioned in regard to

No~

Claypole.

Another oharity boy

is Rob Toodles, familiarly known as ttthe Biler".

This black

sheep of a respeotable family began his infamous oareer as
a protege of Mr. Dombey who expressed himself as being unfriendly to, what is oalled by persons of levelling sentiments, general eduoation.

ttBut it is neoessary that the

inferior olasses should oontinue to be taught to know their
positions and to oonduot themselves properly.
approve of sohools."
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With this intention in mind, the benevolent geptleman nominated Mrs. Toodles' eldest son to an existing vacancy
in the ancient establishment of the Charitable Grinders.

The

results, however, were far from satisfactory, as even the boy
confessed to Mr. Carker when he was in trouble.

"I was

chivied through the streets, Sir, when I went there, and
pounded when I got there.
that began it. nl04

So I wagged, and hid myself, and

He spent his time in bad company, bird-catohing, and
walking-matching.

The family was so miserable when the

snivelling fellow put in an- appearanoe that he seldom went
home.

He had a great fund of self-pity, and even at the end

of the story when he entered the servioe of Miss Tox he
bewailed himself as an unfortunate "oove" and a viotim of
ciroumstances.

There is no denying that the Biler was weak

but the sohool took no responsibility in regard to oharaoter
training.
Nothing delighted Dickens more than to present the
piotures of the poor but happy homes of the middle class
sooiety.

The Kenwigs family in Nicholas Niokleby are a

gentle satire on the sooial pretensions of the class they
represent.

They enjoyed prestige not only on their own

account but through their Unole Lillyvick, who collected
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a water-rate, and who was, by virtue of that

employme~,

a

gentleman of wealth and distinction.
When Mrs. Kenwigs secured a Frenoh teacher for her
daughters she hoped that they would not beoome proud, but
that they would bless their good fortune 'which had born them
superior to oommon people's ohildren.
"And when you go out in the streets, or elsewhere, I
desire that you don't boast of it to the other ohildren,"
said Mrs. Kenwigs; "and that if you must say anything
about it, you don't say no more than 'We've got a private
master comes to teaoh us at home, but we ain't proud'105
because ma says it's sinful.' Do you hear, Morleena?n
Morleena and her little sister were well versed in
feminine wiles,

.an~

whenever Unole Lillyvick's tender feel-

ings were offended they threw themselves upon him in protestations of devotions.

These unfortunate and unsuspeoting

ohildren were defrauded of their inheritance when Unole
Lillyvick treacherously married.

Only Diokens could pioture

the soene that ensued when Nioholas Nickleby broke the news.
Morleena fell rigidly into a ohair in a fainting fit as she
had seen her mother do, but when no one notioed her she
revived and prepared the bedroom for her father who was
qui te overoome.
Only Dickens oould desoribe the happy reunion, when
the Uncle, deserted by his new wife, returned to the bosom
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of the family.

..

Mr. Kenwigs viewed with satisfaation, Morleena

seated on her unalets knee.
• • • When I see that man mingling, onae again, in
the spear whiah he adorns, and see his affeations deweloping themselves in legitimate sitiwations, I feel that
his nature is as elewated and expanded, as his standing
afore soaiety as a publia aharacter is unimpeached, and
the woiaes of my infant children purvided for in life,
seem to whisper to me softly, "This is an ewent at whioh
Evins itself looks downt"106
The Bagnet family is another of Diokens' happy
oreations.

~uebeo,

Malta and Woolwioh, the ohildren with

the geographioal names, are the offspring of an ex-artillery
man and his military-minded wife, "the old girl If.

The

desoription of the "old girlls" birthday celebration is an
excellent pioture of family life.

Mrs. Bagnet was foroed

to sit in state while her husband and the children took over
the household aares for the day.
The great delight and energy with whioh the two young
ladies apply themselves to these duties, turning up their
skirts in imitation of their mother, and skating in and
out on little scaffolds of patterns, inspire the highest
hopes for the future, but some anxiety for the present.
The same causes lead to a oonfusion of tongues, a olattering of crookery, a rattling of tin mugs, a whisking
of brooms, and an expenditure of water, all in excess;
while the saturation of the young ladies themselves is
almost to.o moving a speotaole i'or Mrs. Bagnet to look
upon, with the calmness proper to her position. At last
the various cleanSing processes are triumphantly oompleted; Quebeo and Malta appear in fresh attire, smiling
and dry;\ pipes, tobacoo; and the old girl ez;joys the
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first peaae of mind she ever knows on the day of
delightful entertainment. 107

t~is

It is very notiaeable that in the saenes of home life,
the whole family share the joys and sorrows that befall the
individual members.

The unity of feeling and affeation knit

them together in misfortune as well as festivity.
Kit Nubbles in The Old Curiosity Shop was the innoaent
aause of grief and aonsternation to all when Nelly Trent told
him that he was the aause of her grandfather's misery.

His

mother, who was so proud of her faithful boy, was heart
broken.
She roaked herself upon a ahair, wringing her hands
and weeping bitterly, but Kit m~de no attempt to aomfort her and remained quite bewildered. The baby in
the aradle woke up and ariedj the boy in the alothesbasket fell over on his baak with the basket upon him,
and was seen no more; the mother wept louder yet and
roaked faster; but Kit, insensible to all the din t8~
tumult, remained in a state of utter stupefaation.
On the other hand, when the family aelebrated at
Astleyts, an air of happy exaitement prevaded the atmosphere
that was shared even by the little ones.
But the greatest miraale of the night was little Jaoob,
who ate oysters as if he had been born and bred to the
business--sprinkled the pepper and the vinegar with a
disaretion beyond his years--and afterwards built a
grotto on the table with the shells. There was the baby
too, who had never alosed an eye all night, but had sat
as good as gold, trying to forae a large orange into his
107

Diokens, Bleak House (London: Maamillan and. Co.
Ltd., 1928), pp. 620-621.
108

Diakens

The Old Curiosit

12

mouth, and gazing intently at the lights in the o~ande
lier--there he was, sitting up in his mother's lap
staring at the gas without winking, and making ind~nta
tions in his soft visage with an oyster-shell, t~ that
degree that a heart of iron must have loved him.~09

Mrs. Jellby was so engrossed in her projeot to settle from
a,hundred and fifty to two hundred families oultivating
ooffee and eduoating the natives of Borrioboola Gha, on the
lett bank of the Niger, that her own family was negleoted.
Her days were spent writing letters in behalf of the soheme.
Her fine eyes never saw anything nearer than Afrioa.
Poor Peepy who had fallen down stairs presented himself with a "plaster" on his forehead, to exhibit his wounded
knee to his mother and her guests.
"Go along, you naughty

Peepy~"
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He was serenely told,
The visitors knew not

whioh to pity more, the bruises or the dirt.

The ohildren

sat up until Mrs. Jellby, in the midst of an interesting
disoussion on the Brotherhood of Humanity, aooidentally
remembered them.

They were overturned into oribs by a

slatternly maid.
Caddy Jellby poured out her grief to Esther Summerson:
"It's disgraoefUl," she said. "You know it is. The
whole house is disgraoeful. The ohildren are disgraoeful. I' m disgraoeful. Pa' s miserable, and no wonder ~
Prisoilla (the maid) drinks--she's always drinking. It's
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a great shame and a great story, of you, if you say you
didn't smell her to-day. It was as bad as a publiohouse, waiting at dinner; you know it wast l1l
The neglected children were eager for love and affection and
avidly listened to the stories Esther Summerson told them.
Poor Peepy had never received such care as she bestowed on
him; and even permitted her to wash him.
~o this he submitted with the best grace possible;
staring at me during the whole operation, as if he never
had been, and never could again be, so astonished in his
life--looking very miserable also, certainly, but making
no ao~~~aint and gOing snugly to sleep as soon as it was
over.

Another philanthropist, Mrs. Pardiggle did not approve
of Mrs. Jellby's treatment of her young family; she took her
five boys everywhere with her.

They attended Matins with her

at six o'olook every morning, and accompanied her during the
revolving duties of the day.

She introduced them to Miss

Summerson and Ada.
"Egbert, my eldest (twelve), is the boy who sent out
his pocket-money, to the amount of five-and-threepence,
to the ~ockahoopo Indiana. Oswald, my second (ten-anda-half), is the child who contributed two-and-ninepence
to the Great National Smithers !estimonial. Franois
my third (nine), one-and-sixpence-halfpenny; Felix, my
fourth, (seven) eightpenoe to the Superannuated Widows;
Alfred, my youngest (five), has voluntarily enrolled
himself in the Infant Bonds of Joy, and is pledged never,
through life, to use tobacoo in any form."
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We had never seen suoh dissatisfied ohildren. It was
not merely that they were weazened and shrivelled--though
they were oertainly that t£~-but they looked absolutelY
ferooious with disoontent. 3
It oan be readily seen that the lot of these poor
children was far from happy, and that any real desire to
perform aots of oharity would be stifled.

The ungraoious

reoeption that their mother received as she foroed on the
poor her unweloome attentions, which consisted mainly of
advice, would not be conduoive to the oUltivation and the
appreciation of the virtue of oharity.
Diokens delighted to desoribe ohildren who knew no
home life, or whost existence was a reproaoh to those who
enJoyed domestio blessings, but who spared no thought for
those less fortunate.

It was no unoommon oondition for little

orphan girls as young as eleven to be household drudges.
Two little creatures immortalized by Diokens are Salle Brass'
little slavey, whom Diok Swiveller dubbed the "Marohioness",
and Charley "Coavinses" who worked for Judy Smallweed.
rtThis Marohioness, It said Mr. Swi veller, folding his
arms, "is a very extraordinary person--surrounded by
mysteries, ignorant of the taste of beer, unacquainted
with her own name (whioh is less remarkable), and taking
a limited view of sooiety through the keyholes of doors
--can these things be her destiny, or has some unknown
person started an opposition to the decrees of fate?
It is most insorutable and unmitigated staggerer~tt~14
113
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She was a tiny undersized oreature who lived a molelike existenoe in the oellar until Diok Swiveller initiated
her into the delights of purl and oribbage.

She proved her-

self to be a little woman in spite of her tender years, by
posing as Diok's sister and nursing him baok to health when
he beoame ill with the fever.
Her benefaotions did not end there for through information, gleaned as she listened at the keyhole in the
Brass home, she was able to seoure Kit Nubbles' exoneration.
She presented a ludiorous but pathetio figure as she rushed
down the street after Mr. Abel with her big oap flying, and
her too-large slippers flopping off.

She personifies the

idea that people who often have, the least oonsideration
shown to them, are most considerate of others.
Mr. George met Charley at the Smallwood's.

Her little

orphan brother and sister awaited her return in a garret room
while she worked out by the day.
"You Charley. where are you?n Timidly obedient to the
summons, a little girl in a rough apron and a large bonnet, with her hands oovered with soap and water, and a l15
sorubbing brush in one of them, appears, and ourtseys.
She seemed out of plaoe in the dingy atmosphere of the
Smallweed establishment.
patted her head.
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George took her bonnet off and

"You give the house almost a wholesome look.
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It wants a bit of youth as muah as it wants fresh air ~lIll6

He was far more right in his aasual observation than
he realized for there never were any ahildren in that house.
Judy Smallweed had been young but she had never been a ahild.
Judy never owned a doll, never heard of Cinderella,
never played at any game. She onae or twiae fell into
Children's aompany when she was about ten years old,
but the ahildren aouldn't get on with Judy, and Judy
aouldn't get on with them. She seemed like an animal
of another spe1ies, and there was instinative repugnanae
on both sides. Iff
• • • And her twin brother aouldn't wind up a top for
his life. He knows no more of Jack the Giant Killer, or
of Sinla~ the Sailor, than he knows of the people in the
stars. 1
It is not surprising that Judy would be a most unpleasant creature with no sympathy or understanding, and entirely
unaware of the aharm of graaious living.
After the meal was over, Judy • • • begins to aollect
in a basin various tributary streams of tea, from the
bottoms of aups and sauaers and from the bottom of the /.
teapot, for the little charwoman's evening meal. In like
manner she gets together, in the iron bread-basket as
many outside fragments and worn-down heels of loaves aS
l l9
the rigid economy of the house has left in existence.
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The child was not even permitted to enjoy this.unappetizing repast for Judy sent her to answer the door and
meanwhile disposed of the food to terminate her meal.

For-

tunately Charley was resoued.from this situation by Mr.
Jarndyoe who provided for the three ohildren, and secured
Charley's servioes for Esther Summerson.
"And, 0, miss," says Charley, olapping her hands. with
the tears starting down her dimpled oheeks, ttTom's at
sohool, if you please, and learning so good! And little
Emma, she's with Mrs. Blinder, miss, a being took suoh
oare of! And Tom, he would have been at sohool--and
Emma, she would have been left with Mrs. Blinder--and
me, I should have been here--all a deal sooner, miss;
only Mr. Jarndyoe thought that Tom and Emma and me had
better get a little used to parting fir~~O we was so
small. Don't cry, if you please, miss!"
Diokens' reform purpose in his ohild oharaoters seems
evident in view of the faot that Charley loses muoh of her
oharm for the reader onoe she is happily settles in her new
home.

Onoe his unfortunate ohildren are leading normal happy

lives, he apparently loses interest in them.
The introduotion of Johnny, Sloppy and the two Minders,
Toodles and Poodles in Our Mutual Friend provides an opportunity for Diokens to aver his moral prinoiples. and attaok .
sooial evils.

Old Betty Higden oared for her grand-daughter's

little boy, Johnny, and kept a Minding Sohool.

Her great

repugnanoe for the Poor-House re-eohoes Diokens' sentiments
in regard to it.
120
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"Dislike the mention of it?" answered the old wpman.
"Kill me sooner than take me there. Throw this pretty
ohild under oart-horses' feet and a loaded wagon sooner
than take him there. Come to us and find us all' a-dying
and set a light to us all where we lie, and let us all
blaze away with the house into a heap of oinders, sooner
than move a oorpse of us there!"12l
Little Johnny was offered a home by the Boffins who
wished to adopt him, but before he oould be taken there he
beoame seriously ill.

Betty suspeoted that they wished to

take him to the Poor-House for medioal oare, and beoame
desperate in her fear and anger until they reassured her.
One of the few oharitable institutions that met with
Diokens' approval was the Children's Hospital.

Johnny's

removal there gave Diokens an oooasion to show suffering
surrounded by loving oare and affeotion.
• • • they were all oarried up into a fresh airy room,
and there Johnny oame to himself, out of a sleep or a
swoon or whatever it was, to find himself lying in a
little quiet bed, with a little platform over his breast,.
on whioh were already arranged, to give him heart and
urge him to oheer up, the Noah's ark, the noble steed
and the yellow bird, with the offioer in the Guards doing duty over the whole, quite as muoh to the satisfaotion of his oountry as if he had been upon Parade.
And at the bed's head was a ooloured pioture beautiful
to see, representing as it were another Johnny seated
on the knee of some angel surely who loved little
ohildren. And, marvellous faot, to lie and stare at;
Johnny had beoome one of a little family, all in little
quiet beds (exoept two playing dominoes in the little
arm-ohairs at a little table on the hearth): and on
all the little beds were little platforms whereon were
to be seen dolls' houses, wooly dogs with meohanioal
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barks in them not very dissimilar from the artific~al
voice pervading the bowels of the yellow bird, tin
armies, Moorish tumblers, wooden tea-things, and the
riches of the earth.I~~
After Johnny's death, Sloppy, an unfortunate loveohild, was selected by the Boffins to rear as their own but
his love and loyalty would not permit him to leave Betty,
who had rescued him from the parish work house.

She, however,

would not stand in his way so she ran away with her burial
money sewed in her clothes for she was always haunted by the
fear of the work house.

Sloppy's role in the story seems to

be principally to afford Dickens an opportunity to reiterate
his sentiments regarding that institution, the fear of which
always haunted the poor woman.

Yet he also illustrates

Dickens' theory of a noble and manly heart often found in an
awkward and ungainly body_
A considerable capital of knee and elbow and wrist
and ankle, had Sloppy, and he di~'t know how to dispose
of it to the best advantage, but was always investing it
in wrong securities, and so getting himself into embarrasses circumstances. Full-Private Number One in
the Awkward Squad of the rank and file of life, was
Sloppy, and yet had his glimmering notions of standing.
true to the Colours. 123
If Our Mutual Friend had noother merit than that it

-

introduced Jenny Wren, the doll's dressmaker, it would be
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well worth reading.

None of uickens' pitiful

ohildre~

de-

serve more sympathy than she, yet she is suoh a cheerful,
sharp-tongued, courageous little creature that pity would
be wasted on her.

Jenny is a lesson onthe value of a culti-

vated spirit of self-reliance, humor, and a good imagination.
She has a philosophy that sustains her in the hum-drum of
daily life as well as in the face of the grim realities of
death.

Her crooked back and queer legs estranged her from

the friendship of other children.

Neoessity foroed her to

earn a living for herself and her shiftless, drunken father
whom she oalled "her bad ohild", so her days were spent in
dressing dolls for more fortunate little girls.

It is

oharaoteristic of her that she would be satisfied

~ith

only

the best models, and in spite of her infirmity she was frequently seen in the orowd that surrounded the fashionable
hotels and theaters.

Her sharp little eyes took in every

detail of mi-lady's gowns and wraps, and mentally she was
outting and measuring her latest patterns.

It was usually

necessary for her to return to the scene as the elite were
departing in order that she might have a final "fi ttingft.
Necessity compelled her presence, not curiosity.
The gentle old Jew, Riah, who befriended her and her
friend Lizzie Hexom, brought her playful qualities.

She

called him her fairy godmother and herself Cinderella.
When he took her to the roof of his shops she told Fledgby,
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the villain, that it was so wonderful taat you feel

yo~

were dead.
"How do you fee 1 when you are dead?" asked Fledgeby,
much perplexed.
nOh, so tranquil!" cried the little creature, smiling
nOh, so peaoeful and so thankful! And you hear the
people who are alive, crying and working, and calling
to one another down in the close dark streets, and you
seem to pity them so. And such a ohain has fallen from
you, and such a strange, good sorrowful happiness comes
upon you!It.L~4
Her melodious voice follows him as he leaves,
"Come up and be dead!

Come up and be dead! "125

She was always speaking of "him", the man who would
some day come to court her, and she meant to lead him quite
a merry chase.

All men are compared favorably or otherwise

with this paragon of virtue.

Sadly enough her knowledge of

the faults of masculine nature was beyond her years.
One night as she was out on business she met a group
of men carrying the remains of her father who had at last
succumbed.

Grief is an expensive luxury for the poor, so

after a longer ory than might be expected for her "bad ohild,ff
Jenny resumed her duties.

~ven

during the funeral servioes

her active little mind and eyes were storing away impressions,
with the result that she cut out a clergyman pattern, not for
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a funeral, but

~

doll clergyman my dear, glossy blackflurls

and whiskers, uniting two of my young friends in matrimonyt ,,125
she explained to Riah.
A final glimpse of Miss Wren showed her busily at work,
and making the acquaintance of Sloppy, the orphan boy who had
been adopted by the kind-hearted Boffins.

Forster says of her:

Jenny .iren, whose keep little quaint weird ways,
and precocious wit sharpened by trouble, are fitted into
a character as original and delightfully conceived as it
is vividly carried through to the last. A dull coarse
web her small life seems made of; but even from its taskwork, which is undertaken for childhood itself, there
are glittering threads cast across its woof and warp of
care. The unconscious philosophy of her tricks and
manners has in it more of the subtler than even the
126
voices of society which the tale begins and ends with.
The gloom of GhanceryWlich pervaded the whole atmosphere of Bleak House was felt nowhere more strongly than in
miserable London slum region called Tom-Alones.

The property

was tied up in litigations and suits in which no one took any
interest; orime, filth, poverty, and wretchedness bred and
flourished there.

One of the sooial outoasts who lurks about

that distriot was a young orossing sweeper whose sad history
oan be summed up in the title "Foor Jo ff •

Perhaps the first

kindness ever shown him was from a down-and-out law writer,
who gave him a ooin for food and lodging when he had it, and
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at least a kind greeting when fortune found him as po.r
as Jo.
Diakens made the most of the inquest saene in whiah
Jo was aalled as a witness when his friend who "was very
good to him" was found dead

in

bed.

Name, Jo. Nothing else that he knows on. Don't
know that everybody has two names. Never ~eerd of siah
a think. Don't know that Jo is short for a longer name.
Thinks it long enough for him. He don't find no fault
wi th it. Spell it? No. He can't spell it. :N 0 father,
no mother·, no friends. Never been to sahool. What's
home? Knows a broom's a broom, and knows it's wioked
to tell a lie. Don't reaolleot who told him about the
broom, or about the lie, but knows both. Can't exaotly
say whar'll be done to him arter he's dead if he tells
a lie to the gentlemen her, but believes it'll be
something wery bad to punishl~~m, and serve him right-and so he'll tell the truth.
Suah a witness oould not be aooepted, so Jo mournfully
shuffled off.

Poor Mr. Snagsby, a hen-pioked law stationer,

pressed a half-orown in his hand in silent sympathy.

It was

very unfortunate for Jo that he knew anything about the viotim
beoause from then on his pitiful existenoe beoame a torturing
experienoe.

Innooently he found himself involved with Lady

Dedloak, the Snagsbys, and Inspeotor Bucket.
Through all the bewildering experienoes that befell
him, he was oonstantly forded to move on:
aarried his point.
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Mr. Snagsby whose only means of oomfort was to press a halforown into his hand unbeknownst to the 11ittle woman', the
poor briokmaker's ill-used wife; Guster, the work house wretoh,
whose ohief aooomplishment was the ability to fall into one
fit after another.
It was unfortunate for aim that the dead man was the
former lover of Lady Dedlook, and that Tulkinhorn, a prudent
but unsorupulous lawyer was at great pains to establish that
faot and disoredit her.

Mr. Snagsby always found himself as

oomplioated and bewildered as Jo.

It was in his home that

Jo reoeived his first instruotion in religion in the form of
a sermon delivered at him by the oily Rev. Mr. ,Chadband.

The

most intelligible portion of the disoourse runs,
"I hear a voioe, If says Chadband; nis it a still small
voioe, my friends? I fear not, though I fain would hope
so--"
(Ah--ht lJ from Mrs. Snagsby.)
"Vfuioh says, I don't know. Then I will tell you why.
I say this brother, present here among us, is devoid of
parents, devoid of relations, devoid of flooks and herds,
devoid of gold, of silver, and of previous stones, beoause he is devoid of the light that shines in upon some
of us. What is that light? What is it? I ask you what
is that light?"
• • • "It is n, says. Chadband, "The ray of rays, the
sun of suns, the moon of moons, the star of stars. It
is the light of Terewth."1~8
Jo found no peaoe even in siokness.
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friended and brought to the home of Mr. Jarndyce, he

~as

secretly whisked away in the night to a hospital by the
ubiquitous Inspector Buoket.

He was finally found and be-

friended by a young doctor and his friend who cared for him
until death finally released him.
Dickens made this another of his famous deathbed
scenes but it was Jo's life, not his death, that was sad.
Saddest of all is the knowledge that he was but one of the
countless unfortunates like him.

It was in their behalf

that Dickens pleaded for a revision of the laws of England,
and a simplioation of legal procedure.
Another similar character is Deputy in ~ Mystery
of Edwin Drood.

This hideous small boy, Ita man-servant

at Travellers lodgings" had no objeot in life. but to throw
stones.

"Not a person, not a piece of property, not a win-

der, not a horse, nor a dog, nor a cat, nor,a bird, nor a
fowl, nor a pig, but what he stoned for want of an enlightened object. It 129 Durdles, the stone mason, hired him to
throw stones at him when drink made his homeward journey
a difficult task.

He felt that it was a noble project.

til don't know what you may precisely call it.
129
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sort--of--a--soheme of a--National Eduoation?n
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it may have been, Deputy took his job seriously.

Wru~)otever

A pieroing

whistle warned the stone mason, and then wierdly danoing,
the hideous boy yelped,
nWiddy widdy went
I--ket--ohes--I'm--out--ar--ter--ten,
Widely Widely Wy!
Then--E--Don ' t--go--thn--I shY-I'2
Widely Widdy Wake-oook
warning!- ul
It would have been interesting to see how this boy turned
out, but Diokens did not live to finish this novel.

An inoidental oharaoter who affords muah amusement
in Great Expeotation is Trabb's boy who was the most audaoious boy in all the aountryside.

When Pip entered the

tailor shop to order his new olothes, as befit a young man
reoently oome into property, Trabb ' s boy swept all the dirt
over Pip, and knoaked the broom against all obstaales to
express equality with any blaoksmith, (meaning Pip) alive
or dead. 132

This young sooundrel had to be warned by his

master against any more trioks.

He oollapsed as Mr. Trabb

royally aonduoted Pip out of the establishment, impressing
Pip with the faat that he was too overaome by the news of
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of the newly aoquired fortune.
Trabb's boy might well be Dickens himself; taunting,
ridiouling in mook seriousness the oomplaoent snobbish middle
olass society of his day.

His attaoks on the dignified

visitor on the oooasion of Pip's return to his native town
were as sudden and unexpeoted, as mirth-provoking and malioious
as disturbing and affective, as were Dickens' assaults on the
sooial evils of his time.

The reader instinctively feels in

sympathy with the impudent fellow as he staggered and reeled
astounded by Pip's magnifioenoe, and he laughs as heartily
at Diokens who showed the foibles of the bourgeoise.
One after another the child oharaoters in Diokens'
novels play their part in depioting the author's sentiments
in regard to the politioal, social, and eoonomio evils of
the time as they appeared to him.

Beneath the humor and

drama of his stories runs an underourrent of moral rejuvenation that cannot fail to impress the thoughtful reader,
and which answered a great need of the Victorian Era.

..
cHAPTER IV

CONCLUSION
DICKENS USED HIS CHILD CHARACTERS FOR REFORM PURPOSES
RATHER THAN AS ARTISTIC OR PSYCHOLOGICAL PRESENTATIONS.
The aooumulated abuses of the eighteenth oentury
prepared the way for the great reforms of the nineteenth.
People were vaguely oonsoious that conditions were unsatisfaotory, 'but Diokens was aware that the desire for reform
must come from the people themselves.
• • • and until the people oan be got up from the
lethargy, whioh is an awful symptom of the advanoed
stage of the disease. I know of nothing that oan be
done ~eyond keeping their wrongs oontinually before
them.
Even when he had become famous and sucoessful, the sordid
memories of his boyhood would not let him forget that he
had been of the people who worked in darkness •
• • • and it was this faot that he was one of them
whioh made him so great a power. He never tried to
push himself out of the Mi~dle Class to whioh he belonged from first to last.

1

Charles Diokens, The Letters of Charles Diokens,
Vol. I, ed. His Sister-in-Law and His]rldest Daughter.
(London: Chapman and Hall, 1880), p. 393.
2

Belle Moses, Charles Diokens and His Girl HerOines,
(New York: D. Appleton and Company, lVir)7:P.-rcr7.
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his chief vehicle of expression was the new form of
ature - the novel.

Wi~hin

~it8r

a comparatively short time it

became a popular and powerful inf1uenoe among the people.
Some critios viewed this with mingled contempt and alarm.
The novelist has taken rank as a reoognized public
instructor. Import~t questions of sooial policy, law
reform, the latest ~nvention, the most reoent heresy
are formally discussed in his pages, in the most at-'
traotive manner, too, with a maximum of argumen~ and
a minmum of facts. This ch&n§e is in & great measure
owing to Mr. Dickens himself.
Another innovation for which Dickens is responsible
is the introduotion of children into literature.

"Strange

as it seems, till the sun of his genius rose, childhood
found practically no expression in English literature. n4
It was he who first treated them as individuals, and used
them as leading characters in his novels.

His reverent

treatment of them did much to undermine the current theory
of child depravity.

To him • • • "Childhood was an essent-

ially pathetic and tragic experience. n5
It is to be noted that Dickens was most sympathetic
toward suffering childhood.

He loved his own large family

3

''Modern Novelists: Charles Dickenstt, Westminister
Review, Col. XXVI, Oct. 1864, p. 429.
4

Walter Crotch, Charles Dickens, Social Reformer
"London, Chapman and Hall, Ltd. 1913), p. 319.
5

Stefan Zweig, "Charles Dickens,"
LXXIV, Jan. 1923, p. B.
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as his daughter Mamie testifies.

HI oan remember

wit~

us

his own children, how kind, considerate, and patient he
always was. HQ Yet his favorite son, Sir Henry Fielding
Diokens remarks that ttthere was still a kind of reserve on
his part whioh seemed oooasionally to come between us and
whioh I never quite understood. u7

This perhaps may be ex-

plained by the faot that they- the ohildren of a famous and
well-to-do father had never experienced the hardships that
he had endured and oould not forget.

There is littHa doubt

that the ohildren of his flesh and this may aooount for
Katie's-later Mrs. Perugini- far reaohing oomment that - "The
only fault I found with my father was that he had too many
ohildren. d8

Be that as it may, his readers loved his little

heroes and heroines, and laughed and oried at their experienoes.
dAbuses must be wiped out H- Diokens said this none
the less fieroely and effeotively because he laughed hilariQusly the while.

6

nThis is his almost unique distinotion in

Mamie Dickens, ~ Father as I Reoall Him.
York: E. P. Dutton & Co. 1897), p:-14.
-

(New

7

Sir Henry Fielding ~ickens, Memories of ~ Father,
(London, Victor Gollanoz, Ltd. 1925), p. 19.
8

Gladys Storey- Diokens and Daughter, (London:
Frederiok Muller, Ltd. 1939, p. 93.
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reformatory literature that he was in eqQal parts humanist
and humorist.- 9 The novel Hard Times is almost an exception
to this and beoause of the lack
did not have popular appeal.

of~ickension

spirit", it

Even here his sincerity, how-

ever, cannot be doubted.
He must have felt that he was in some degree warring
against the demonstrated laws of the production and
distribution of wealth; yet he also felt that he was
putting into prominence some laws of the human heart
which he supposed politioal economists had studiously
overlooked or ignored. 0
Even the controversy regarding the realism of his
ohild oharaoters merely proves that readers have always oon"

sidered them of primary importanoe in the moral issue.
Diokens himself was not oonoerned with them as artistic or
psyohological presentations.

To him they were very real

people who were suffering as he had suffered.

Beoause he

assooiated himself with eaoh of them, their griefs and
trou'bles may assume undue importanoe.

Diokens exaggerated-

it was natural for him to do so - but merely to produoe a
more telling effeot.

He desired that others who had never

undergone suoh experienoes might identify themselves with
9

stookton Axson, "Approaohes and Reaotions in Six
Nineteenth Century Fiotionists." The ~ Institute
Pamphlet, Vol. III, Jan. 1916, p. 13.
10
Edwin P. Whipple, "Diokens l Hard Times", ~
Atlantio Monthly, Vol. XXXIX, Maroh, 1877, p. 353.
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his oharaoters and suffer vioariously, and that those «who had,
would be stirred to protest.

His pathetio ohild oharaoters

laok the naturalness that he would aohieve only when he was
not striving for pathos, beoause he always 'thad to make a
oharaoter humorous before he oould make it human."ll

Con-

temporary oritios were more disoerning than the majority of
his publio to whom the ohildren were very real.
"When he - (Jo in Bleak House) is "moved on tl for the
last time, we too are moved. Yet we know all the time
that poor Jo is an unreal phanton, a mere shadowy outline, raised by a few strokes of a steel pen; yet we weep
over him and give him sympathies whioh we Wit~gld from
the real Joes we enoounter in our daily walks.
The novelist realized only too well that this was the popular
attitude, and he oared little for ridioule if he oould but
aohieve results.
In the early part of the narrative (Oliver Twist) we
were disposed to admire a little at the philosophioal
temper and preoooious spirit of the boy ~f ten years old,
but we remember the saying (we believe of Charles Lamb)
that the off-spring of the poor are never ohildren, and
we reooncile ourselves to Oliver's extraordinary wisdom
by the unquestionable correotness of that acute remark. 13
He never fully understood how the problem of oharity is oom11

G. K. Chester on, Charles Diokens, (New York: Dodd
Mead & Company, 1935), p. 192.
12
C. F. Riggs, "Characters in Bleak House," Putnam's
Monthly, Vol. II, Nov. 1853, p. 558.
13
"Oliver Twist," Dublin University Magazine, Vol.
XII, Dec. 1838, p. 708.
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plioated by modern sooial oonditions, but "he did

und~rstand

a pinched faoe-the index to a pinohed stomaoh."14
His admirers gradually oame to understand too, and they
not only praised and applauded his efforts, but they also aote
to eliminate the evils he so vividly protrayed.

Dombey and

Son had exposed among other evils, the praotioe of ohild
stealing.

In the story, Mr. Dombey was indifferent to poor

Florenoe's unfortunate experienoe, but the public made muoh
of the inoident, and East End theaters presented sketohes
entitled ~s. Brown, the Child-Stealer."15
Mr. Lang, a oruel Hatton Garden magistrate, had been
in the publio disfavor for some time but no effeotive efforts
were made to remove him from offioe.

Diokens gave the ne'oes-

sary impetus by having Oliver Twist suffer injustioe at the
hands of Mr. Fang.
When in 1839 a petition was presented by the Guardians
of the Dudley Union to the House of Lords, protesting that the
diet presoribed for the paupers was insuffioient, England was
already laughing at Oliver who had "asked for more. tt16
14
Stookton Axson,

OPe

oit. p. 16.

15
Peroy Fitzgerald, The Life of Charles Diokens,
Vol. II, (London: Chatto and Windus, 1905), p. 220.
16

Humphrey House, The Diokens World, (London: Oxford
University Press, 1941), P:-94.
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The Yorkshire sohools received their death bloy in
Nioholas Nicklaby as Diokens had intended.
verified the fact that his

contempor~ries

History has
foresaw in 1855.

• • • a strange and most miserable pioture is that
of Do-the-boys-Hall.
How has it fared with the Yorkshire Sohools sinoe the
era of Nicholas Nickleby? •• We cannot tell; but we
think few fathers or mothers aould summon suffiaient
fortitude to intrust their boys knowingly to any representative of redoubtable Squeers. 17
Although Diakens may not be formally classed as an educator,
leaders in that field reaognize his aontribution as invaluable.

The sahoolboys of his novels furnish exaellent pic-

tures of the effeats of good and bad sahools.
All his ahild aharaaters were areated to make humanity
aware of the gross wrongs infliated on defenseless ahildhood or of the possibility of guiding i~e raae by wise
reverent, loving training of ahildren.
His greatest contributions through his child characters, in the various fields of reform are aptly summed up
by Cazamian.
Above all he has stimulated the national sensibility
whiah was slowly wasting away in the dry atmosphere of a
utilitarian age; he has re-established balanae and a more
wholesom~ order in the proportionate values of the motives
of life.~9
17
Edinbur~

"Charles Dickens, 1I Blackwoods
Magazine, Vol. LXXVII, p. 451.

James L. Hughes, UWhat Charles Diakens Did for
Childhood: His Work in Eduoation,n The Century Magazine,
Vol. LVII, Feb. 1899, p. 495.
19
Legouis and Cazamian, History of English Literature,
(New York: The Macmillan Company, 19271; p. 1166.
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Diokens has been dead for nearly eighty years,.and
most of the evils he deplored have passed away.

A new age

has brought new problems in regard to ohildren but the modern
world is at least aware of the importanoe of its youth and

.

reoognizes them as the hope of the world.

It would be unwise

to speoulate just how muoh of this improvement is due to the
writings of Charles Diokens, but grateful tribute is due the
man who oonsoiously endeavored to make the world a happier
and better plaoe through the presentations of his ohild
oharaoters.

~
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